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WESTMINSTER 


QUIBBLES 
Verſe. 


H E Crabof the Wood 
Is ſawce very good 
For the Crab of the foaming Sea ; 
And the wood of the Crab 
Is good for the drab 
That will net her Husband obey. 


2, 

A man left behind 

His flocking, as I find, 

] was of 0-5 Yi 
2 


2 Weſtminſter Quibbles, 
But at night he was knocking. 
For his right-foored Nocking, 

Becauſe that the other was letr. 


3. 
A rich man, and's Wife, . 
Were every day art ſtrife, 

And each wiſht rother in the Grave 

'Burrheir good Son and Heir / 
'd God grant their Prayer, 
Thar both their defires they mighr have. 


4 
There's one Jobs Gondcnck 
Told's friend he lov'd Woodcock, 
Alrchough it ſtun; when 'rwas bought 3 
' Troth I donotdoubr, IT 
For thou never goeſt our 
But thou carry'it one under thy Coat, 


One Chamlers —_ 
Paſt byMiburn in a Charret x 

Chambers (aid, there's your Lodging,and t 
I'le be hang'd then, ſays he, C hilr 
For Chambers there muſt be 

Before that the Garret can be buile. 

| 6. | 
DoRor, I am hoe : 

Are you nowas hot 


aSor | 
Gave 


d 
hilt 
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Says a Lady co him 1a jeſt ; | 

No, Madam, I am cold ; 

Are not you now as cold —— a fcold, 
Now, which conceit was the beſt > 

7. 

A man drunk with Wine 
Saw che thadow uf a Sign, 
And ſwore 'twas a block,to his Punk ; 
'Tis a ſign then, ſhe ſwore ; 
Whar {1yn is'r, you Whore 2 
"Tis a gn, you — youare drunk. 


There's one Fobn as 

Wiſh all Cuckcolds in the River 
That was dcep, and full to the brim 
But his conſciencious Vife 

Thar lov'd him as her life, 

Did adviſe him ro = tolwim. 


There was a young  Wearet 


Was to marry Nas Clever, 
ad call'd her a clever Lals ; 
Bur now, {ayes the Weaver, 
. Pme willing to leave her, 
She's roo young untill the next graſs. 


Az 16, & 
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Io, 
A Monky and an Ape 
Are win of a ſhape, 
Bur the tail does the difference make ; 
For the Monky has one, 
Bur the Ape has none, 
And there hangs all the miſtake. 
II, 
One Hart, that was wild, 
Got a Woman with Child, 

Bur the Juſtice did rake his part ; 
Then the cry'd, and did mumble, 
Sayes the Juſtice, dc'e grumble ? 

No, I grieve, Sir, and lay it to Hart. 

I2, 
A Fellow, ona night, 
Did ſay he was ſo light, 

That he weigh'd but a ponnd, by the Maſs , 
If you weigh no more,then, 
There's none that are men 

Will count you for more then an 4s. 


IT o 
— SHE ha was fat 
Which ir hn with her was common z 
She could got fall light, 


And 
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And being notright, 
Muſt needs be an honeſt Woman, 


I4 
Whoever puts his Son 
To a Joyner, is undone, 

Of Stools he ſhall ne're ſell any ; 
Ler him work night and day, 
He ſhall ſell none away, 

The Phyſicians do give ſo many. 


IS, 
Gne did call Candlemas | 
Candle-tidez and 'rwas thus, 
*Cauſe = {aw the tide come in 
By a Candle one night, 
By the Mals 'cis bo 
T've long of that opinion bin; 
16, 
Allballentide I know 
Had it's name fromthe now * -, 
Faſhion'd holland fleeves in the Nation, 
Being ry'd on the wriſt, . 
And Holland gn requet, 
Since Cambrick went our of taſhlioh, 


17. 
DoRor Princes Sorr Fan 
Was a well principl'd man, 


nd A 4 He 
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He excclV'd the Scholars all ; 
I believe you, (ayes another, 
For you know char his Father 
Was Principal of Giofter Hall, *H i 
18 


Whar's che Original, Sir, 
Of che Name Lucifer, 

Is it from a Girle of that name 2 
No, 'cauſe he's far from light, 
Anda Thuct in the night, 

And at deeds of darkne(s does aim. + | 


I9. 
How does Tom do, ayes Ned, 
Why, he's lame in bed, 
Or in Bedlam : both are bad, 
If in Bedlam he be, 
Why then certainly 
I do conclude he is mad. 


| 20, 
Two were jeſting together, > þ 
Says one to >. | 
A pox forſake you to day ; | 
Fic, fie, ſays the other, 
I hope,dear Brother, 
You do not mean as you (ay. 


21, Some 


—_— 
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21, 
Some Lads they were merry, 
And had long drank Sherry, 


One ſaid, I mult be gone away 3 
Bur then, ſays ts Friend, 
Fa'th ſtay rothe end, 
You'le be the ſooner gone if you ſlay. 


22, 

A Fellow did defire 

To warm at a fire , 
His eoes, before he went home ; 

Bur the man ſaid no, 

If you pur fire and toe 
"Togerher,it may burn the Room. 


23+ 
A man did ſurmiſe 
That another mans eyes 

Were both of a different frame ; 
For it chey'd been matches, 
Then alas, poor wretches, 

His Noſe would a ſet e'm in a flame. 


24- 
One gave his Maſter bread, 
Which he threw ar his head, * 

"Tis dough bak'd, ſayes he, 1 do know 4 
Yes, yes, {ayes his man, 


\ ,F 
- = 
* 
. 


< 
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Deny'r if youcan, 
All bread 'fore 'ris bak'd muſt be dough. 
25. 
O're the Thames one Herry: 
With others was i » 
Bur they threw him in by conſent ; 
Take him up, (ayes ore, 
No, let him alone, 
Now the Hercing's in his Element, 
26, 
A manrid alone 
Wirh bur one {pur on, 
One met him, faid, your Horſe is confin'd 
By alfes tor ro fialk ; 
Bur if one fide walk 
The tother 'le not fiay behind, 


27. 
A man with the wind 
Was troubled much behind 
Amongſt a crew of good fellows ; 
Arlaſt 'ewas found our, 
And it was no doubt, 
His fitting ſo long on the Bellows. 
3 


28, , 
A Hen being trod 
In a pike of wood, 


Did 


id 
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Did lay her Eggs near a block, 

For bur one came to good 

From the great pile of wood, 
Andſo'twascall'd a mY 


That Cock being tead, 
The Maſter of it ſaid _.. 
It ſhou'd not be roaſted with coal, 
For 'tis a Woodcock ; 
Says his Wife, cleave the block, 
With the which it was roaſted whole. 
LI 
There's one Tom Gel, 
Thar late broke a Bell, 
But he was notſo vile as Carn 
To's his credit be ir ſpoke, | 
"Twas by him only broke, 
Bur 4bell by rother = ſlain, 


A Bell-man being ra, 
One ſtood at his head, 
And ſaid to's Friend, can you tell,man, 
Who 'tis lyes here ? 
O yes, O yes, I (wear, 
'Tis honeſt Tow the Bell-man, 


3%, Ar 
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32; 
Ara Town call'd Ruckolas, 
AN are counted Cuckolds 
Bur one, and no more bur he ; 
Then a man askrt his VVitc 
VV ho wa: ;z on my lite 
I cay'r tcl] wi it ſhould be, 


| 33- 
The old name of Kobbing, 
I5 now call'd PadGing, 
For when that.che P2dders have done, 
Their Lodgings are ra'ne 
Ar the Rope in 1 yburn Lane; 
In the Pariſh of Paddinpres. 


A Glover is a Trade 

_ -  Tharnever will fade, 
And priviledges great doth claim z 

Though he ofr cucs a purſe, 

He is ne*rc _— the worle, 


Though others are 
35» 


A Poertand a Por 
Arcſoncar, God wor, 
Thar they differ only in a letter 5 
- Which makes the Poct, 


ng'd for the ſame. 


- -© 
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And all do know it, 
That he loves the Por the berter. 


2345.1. 46 
Some do not (tick 
To ſay the Devilwas ſick, 
And then a Monk he would be g 
Rut when he came to Hell 
Ard found he was well, 
The Devil a Monk was he. 


7. 
A Gallant once Gig Court 
A pretty Laſs in ſporr, 
And delir'd bur to kifs her foot 
In ſign cf rue Love z 
No, pray'Sir, kils above, 
There's Virtue in the middle ; theredo'r. 
' 38, 
A Fellow told his Fricnds 
That a padding hasewo ends; . 
But thar's a 1ve, ſayes another; -- 
Do bur think 200n, 
And you'l find ut begin, 
At one end, and ends at tother. 


a 26. 
A Hangman told a Pander 
Thar he was a great {lander 
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Unto him in regard of his Trade : 
Why, thine's far worſe, 
+  Thou'ſt ridthe wooden Horſe, 
And thou'ſt rid many a Jade, 
40. 
A Father, was ſaying 
To his Child dfobeying, 
No Father had ſo wicked a Son ; 
Yes, yes, ſays the Lad, 
I remember,good Dad, 
' My Grandfather he had @ne, | 7 


41. 
A Fellow in a Trade Pp 
Which he beforc had, \ 
Was a loſer greatly therein ; - 
Bur after chat he got , 
A Jakes Farmers lot, » 
It made him a favour agen. / 


42. 
If a fart flye away, 
Where makes he his ſtay, - 
Canany man think or ſuppoſe ? . 
But ſure he can't cell 
When 'ris our, where to dwell, 
Unleſs it be in your noſe. 7 


43- Can 
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43» 
Can any man think 
Where a fart, or the ſtink 
Does go when once it is out 3 
Ler him cry, O yes, 
Yer he never can gucls, 
Untill it be faxr in his ſnoue. 


44- 
There's a Dog with a Bottle 
Has made ſuch a rattle 
Ina ſong about the Town ; 
Bur Pugg with his clogg 
WW as even with the Dogg, 
With which ſhe did knock hm down. 


45- 
A Fellow us'd to play 
Ar nine-holts all day, 
And by ir did ger much Coin 
Bur he ſperit more 01 one 
Thar liv'd at the Sun, 
Then he got by all the nine, 


46. 
A Fellow ſaid ſtill, 
Leethoſe love that will, 
For | have given ito're 3 


Fe ler it quite alone, 
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Nor will be edg'd on 
Tolovethe Yoak any more. 
* There's one aske _ wh 
Why he'd not marry? 
Becauſe | quiet would have ; 
Bur then, fays another, 
"1 will nc're be, my Brother, 
Unuil you arc in your Grave. 
48. 
. Aman for the nonce 
Wore Pockets fix at once, 
Which were, he ſaid, for his Ulſes ; 
That's two for non Ip 
To pocket up his pelt, 
And four to a up abuſes, 


_—— 
Artthe time of the year 
When the Corn's 1n the ear, 
A Scholar walkt out in the Morn ; 
Now't comes to my mind, 
This very great wind 
Is rogerher by th' cars withthe Corn, 


50, 
One wonder'd, and ſaid 
Mr, Do can't be dead, 


Te 
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I ſee yov'e no Grammar at home ; 
Forrhere it you pry, 
You'l find Do-fit-ds, 
Which utterly ttrook him dumb; 


15 
A Spider's on the wall, 
.+ Doburſceircrawl, 
His Friend ſaid, he ſhould have the gains ; 
You're the firſt (pide her, ; 
And1 can't abide her, 
And thereforc tak't for your pains. 
$ 2s ; 
[ very far haverang'd, 
Bur 1 never knew 'd 
The name of Sanas, now't muſt : 
For Sands being dead, - 
The caſe is altered, 
Fornow it 15 rurn'd ro duſt, 
53» 
It is a uſual way 
h Upon a Twelt day, 
odraw a Kings and a Queen 
That is from a Cake, + 
And there's the miſtake, 
For 'tis only a Pea, and a Bean. 


B 54, One 
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54- 
One askt, what mcans 
Such (carciry of Beans 
And Peas in the VV inter Seaſon ? 
Was told, that the cauſe 
Was the Twelt-day's Laws, 
Whichdraws away the Beans & the Peaſon, 
5 5» 
Beſides, there's a Law, 
A Knave for to draw, 
I mean, at the ſecond bout ; 
Ar the third, a Slur, 
You'l find nothing bue 
A Clove, and « piece of Clout, 


56. 
ne Hes, —_— 
'r a very great 
Together by th juzce of. the Grape 3 
* That he wonder'd how, 
Nay, wonder not now, 


For every Hen will ſcrape. 


Upon an ugly Toad, 
Swore he ne'rc (awafowler elf; 
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I do not think ſo, 
By his favour I know, 
That he was a Fowler hunſclf, 
58, 
Nan is very fair, 
And hathdclicate hair, 
i, | Yerſhe is not a proper Woman; 
Nay, {ay what you will, 
My opinion is full 
Thar nothihg can be proper that's common. 


»LO 
The Por that muſk boy! 
As the year, or you'l ſpoil 
Your Eſtate, and make it to fade ; 
It no cares to the Por, 
Then her Dame, God wor, 
Falls rogether by th” cars with the Maid. 
60 


Mr. More being d6ad, 

One writ on his Head, 

Acre, and no more, lyes here ; 

How, more, and no more ; 

Then he fret and (wore 

hy no more dyed then : now 'tis clear, 
61. 

An Aſs will endure 

His burthen, and no more; 

| B 2 'Tis 
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"i the caſe of my Wife ſtill, 
For ibe ehinks it a crime 
VWith rwo ar a time ; 
Bur come (ugly as miny as will, 
67, 
The ſhocks w 3isa plice 
Some rt:.01gthr 2 difgrace 
To pur 1mtherr fect inatla'ls 
Bur the Burchers with their knives, 
And tie F (kmonzer's Wives, 
Pur in L<gg+, and Bodies, and all. 
63. 
A Lady, ona nigit, 
To one, 8&/0w-1, was tO write ; 
But it ſeems her brains were muddy: 
Dc'e ſtudy, ſays one, 
To write to Mr. Bropn, 
Orelſe are you in a brown ſiudy : 
6 


One Semmys was a Fellow 
That had a great ſwallow, 
As are 4 many good Fellow: 
One Swallow does not make 
A Summ-r, ſays Blake, 
Fur one Summer makes many Swallgys, 


65. 


CT. 
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65» 

A whole-ſale Skinner 

Had ſome light Girles at Dinner, 

Call'd for Oranges and Limmons liore z 
Sir, ſays one, you have need 
Of tut Orai-ges indewy, 

For of Linzmoms you have good ſtore, 

66, 
A Fathcr dd forger 
1o give his Boy uaat; 

Say» tic ome Salt would relieve me z 
VV uy $alt, my Child 2 | 
Says the Ecy, vary rolld, 

For ttic nacat tliar ye,uare cogive me, 

| 67. 
Afﬀcllow was to ſock 
W hy Pigs cry week, week, week, 


| And nothing clſe would :cprat 3 


He was told, they did cry, 
Week, week, week, only, 
'Cauſe in three weeks they ce kill'd ro car. 
68. 
A Gentleman of late 
Had Valentine in's Hat ; 
fay*a Wench,is your Hat co be Let ? 


Yes, alone, ſays he, 
B 3 
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As I will lt thee, 
For the ſight of thee makes me ro frer, 
| 69. 
A Fellow ſtole away 
A pair of ſhooes torher day 
Of a itump-foored man's, made him pine 3 
I ans they may fir, 
Says he, both his feer 
As wcll az they firted mine, 


70, 
A Fool his Maſter rold 
The old Cork, or Cuckold, 
Would cut off's head, made him roar ; 
Say+ his Maſter in laughter, 
le hang him the next day after, 
No, rather, Sir, th: dzy before, 
7, 
A man had his eyo 
$trook our, made him cryec, 
So went to a Surgeon it'h Strazd ; 
$hall 1 loſe my eye, 


Says he, preſcntly > / 
No, ſays he, I hav't in my hand. 
72, 
A Lord was toride | | 
Orc a Foord never try'd, 


Bid 


d 
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Bid his man firſt ro begin ; ER 
No, my Lord, I ro, 
I'me berteybred than (o, 
Then to go 'tore your Lordſhip in, 


72. 
A pretty Maid ot - 
Came to buy a Har,. 
She askt him, who his Miſtrcfs was; . 
I'le ſhew you her face, 
Says he, in a Looking glaſs, 
Now there you may ce, it you pleaſe, 


Ina Tempeſt at Sea, 
A Fiſh-monger he 
Fear'd drowning more than the reſt , 
Says his Friend to him, piſh, 
VW har, afraid of che Fith ; 
No, they'l rather fear me 1 proteſt. 


75- 
One being at Sea, 
Was ſick, as they lay, 
And defir'd the Maſter to ftop 
The Ship for a while, 
( Which made him toſmile ) 
Untill he had ſpew'd all up, 


B 4 76, What 
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£ 


76. 
What difference 'rwixt Saxum 
And Lapis > Prethee ax'utn, 
For both do ſignific a ſtone z 
For the (tone call'd Lapis, 
Where the Egyptian god Apt 
Did ſtand, wr, wes. was a 


A Fellow to ſave o 
Some Charges, would have 
His Wife, and he marry'd in the night ; 
And his buſincſs did handle, 
No need was of Candle, 
*Caulc he knew that his Wife was light. 
8 


78, 
; A. Sculdicr with Scars 
Loſt his Arms in the Vars, 
And dcfhir'd of a Gallant Relict; 
Ya've no Arms, ſays he than, 
Therefore no Gentleman, 
And ſo muſt needs be a Thick, 


79+ 
One parting of a fray, 
Wa: curir'h skull chat day; 
Says the Surgcon, your brains do appear : 
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Vic be hang'd then, ſays he, 
If my brains you can fee, 
Had I had brains, I hadne're come there. 
80, 
One in his naked bed 
To his bed- fellow faid 
Thar his ſtomack was out a'joynt 3 
Nay, ſays he, I diſtruſt 
Thar prefently I muſt 
Ariſe, and untruſs - point. 
WE 
A Maid, nam'd Nay Hill, 
Beat her LaGies Spany'cll, 
Which Dogg wasconnted a Snarlcr g 
Says my Lady, why fo ? 
Says the Wench, below 
He'as uncruſt g port in the Parler. 
82, 
Two bcing a ſare 
| Ina Tavernof lates 
One ſwore hc'd be pledg'd : why not ? 
$o rother went down, 
Whoſe name was Brown, 


And left him a plcJge for the ſhor. 
8 


J. 
A ſmart Lay than' 
Told a red-fac'd man 
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He was a Coward all but his Nole; 
For 'tis of nrele good, 
And like C opper, it (how'd, 
And ſomerimes as red asa Role, 
84. 
A Rufhan-likc = 
Knockt at door with his hand, 
VVhich me-thinks was very abſurd; 
Tne Porter askt his Name, 
VWuay, 'tis Sparrow : the ſame 
I bcliev't, you look (o like a hedge-bird, 
8 


A Woman, as _ ſay, 
Cid tir Husband rhber day, 
Being T-unk, and ſpent a ſhilling 
Wy, Witec, th'art a mome, 
Though thou {pin'ft at home, 
Yer I comc all the way reeling, 
86. 
One whom thcy thought a Fool 
Was took from the >chool, 
Yet none kept the School more dulicr ; 
Bur he told nie the caule, 
And fo indeed it was, 
Becauſc he cou'd not decline Multer. 


87. One 
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| 87. 

One a*kt Mr. Hubs 

How 1obacco i. might ule, 
That he migit get forme 900d by it; 

WW by, 10ba..co you azuſt lcl], 

For otherw:le, | ecil, 
You'le a loſer bes when you try it, 

88. 


A man, nani'd Shelly, 
Wirh a great Lum, and belly, 
Says one; In's a Mei} r, I ind; 
He ewo arlſc* |:a+ zot, ' 
If 1 miitake ::6 x, 
One bctore, and corker behind. 
89. 
A Fiſherman ſar, har 
He carche an Ecl in 1 Net 
As big as any May-pole, and ſtrong 3 
But his Man ſaid, zi; Grigz 
\\ as ſcarcely ſo big, 
Pur ſwore it was tull a5 long, 
90. 
A man of great growth, 
And a very wide muuth, 
Ar Supper cou'd not kit his mouth there ; 


Says 
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Says one to him, then 
You can't miſs it, wiien 

You put it betvyecn eitl.cr car, 


gl. 
A Country Woman dil ſtop 
In a ſtrcer at a Shop, 
Where a Squirrel was alive,and bonny; 
Alack a day, (lic (aid, 
What fine tliings are made 
To ſcll un Loxdon, tor mony ? 


92, 
A Boy, of young agr, 
Saw a Parrot in a Cage 
A talkiuyg : his Name was Barret ; 
Says tic Boy, now wou'd I 
Such enoticr Cage buy 
For my Mother, the calks like a Parrct, 


One writ Olzvartys 
Inftcad of Olruersr, 
In Olrver's time; 'tewas his will, 
And his Reaſon was good, 
If well underſtood, 
"Cauſe he varies from weras ſtill, 


94+ 
Mr. Lilly paſſing by, 
A Carr of Thorns came nigh, 
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A many tell on h1m by urns, 

Made a ſcholar to lay, 

He (aw a (irange thing to day, 
For he ſaw a Lilly among Thorns. 


95. 
A tuge bigg drawer 
Was nam'd [ bomas Haze, 
Y are your Maſtcrs man, Thomas,l hear, 
I am ({o indeed; 
Then he told him with ſpeed, 
He hasa huge man /bomas I (wear: 


96. 
A chimney-{weeping 
Swore at One tothcr day, 
lhar ear mul} fire : chen he ſaid, 
You'l- be a knave til, 
For 1 find that you will 


Dellroy my, chimney-f weeping trade. a 


37» 
A man he did ſay 
To hs fricad tocher day, 
Thar his ſow had loſt her life; 
Sayes one Mr. Hopes, 
Now you talk of ſowes, 
Pray,ncighbour, aw does your wife? 


98. Says 


4 
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Saysa fcllow r ns Dat 3 
Take a ow by the rail, 

She'lc do nottnng bur cry and baw! ; 
Thac's a lye, lays a Wench, 


I've oft been on a bench 
So lerv'd ; our ne're cty'd at all, þ 
, 99 
An abuſive Clown 
$wore in ſuch a Town ( 


T:icy ali were Whores, and no other ; 
I ſee your humonr's fucl;, 
Now you talk of VVtores ſo much, 


I pray, Friend, how does your Motte ; > M 
100, 
One a*ke, whence came 
The Pcrrwigg- Name ? B 


From a Wigs, put in Perry,as 'cis ſaid; 
Whici made him ro cough, 


And his hair came oft, 
And from thence Periwiggs were bred, A 
LOL, 
A notable Cook-maid 
Had been long ar the Trade, Tl 


And dreſt fleth well for the maw ; 


Another I'Þ 


" = . 
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Another ſaid, be lyed, 

For a many hed tryed, 
And came from her halt burnt, half raw. 
103. 
A fellow nam'd Guiſe 
"Told a multitude of lyes, 
And Oaths to'em all did afford 3 
Says one to him, then 
You a traveller have been, 
'Cauſc you ſwear and lye at every word. 
103. 
A man was not kind ; 
Enough to's wife, as I find, 

Made her ſay ſhe would take her fling, 
And a Cuckold would him makc, 
Which made his heart ake ; 

Bur the quarcel was & ſmall ching. 

I 04. 
VVhen the Plague was in town, 
The Miniſters went down, 

And left their churchesin London : 

Bur when the fire came, 
The Churches did the ſame, 
That moſt of the — were undone, 


Some ſtinking Yor was (ct 
Fore ſome men tor to eare, 


- 
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The Landlord ſays a ſhort grace roo : 
"Tis ſhorr and {weer, ſays hez 
Sayd tiney all, would we 
Hai found the mcat had bin ſo. 
2 Q6, 
Mr. Low Icantcll, 
Hada tall horſe ro fel! ; 
Says one, is roo high for me, I know 3 
Says be, "ets a lye, 
How can he be roo high, 
VVhen the malter himſelt is low. 


I'o7, 
One wovld have his wife 


Faulleſs all her lifes 
Says hus friend, I chink thou'rt mad, 

There's none ready made, 

Yau mutt beſpeak'em he laid, 
There's no ſuch women to be had. 

108. 

A man being Dead 

One to his Child ſaid, 
Thy father's in heaven now ; 

Says the boy, you-miſtake, 

De'e know what you ſpeak ? 
For he's ſtill in the Parler,l vow. 


109. 'A 
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109. 

A Man wanting fight 
Wow'd lye nr Wife 'fore _ 
Being their Wedding dayz no, ſays ſhe, 

Me-thinks you mughe 
Stay untill night 3 : 
'hy, Sweer-heart, all's night with me. 


"110, 
Whoſe Piggs are theſe, my Child ? 
Says the Boy ſomething wild, 
They're my Mother's, Sir, and no oth cr : 
Who's your Mother, I pray ? 
My Father's Wite, I ſay ; 
Who's your Farther 2 Go ask my Motticr, 
'II1, 
Carryers arc wilc, 
Ay,and very preciſe, 
Thar = may do nothing amils ; 
They'l not meddle, nor make 


With any thing they take, 
But will know of what weight it 1s, 
I12, 
A Simpleton did ſa 
Toa Lady tother day, 
His Land was held in Coptte all ; 


C 
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Says ſhe, Sir, your Land may be ſo, 
Bur not your wit t know, 

That will never under Capite fall, 

| 113. 
A Wecman did ol 
$he nevcr did dare 

'Todrink burnt-clarct a jot ; 

And the rcaſon the gave, : 
The Drawer was 2 knave 

To force her to drink it red-hor. 

114. t 
Moft VVomen do hate 
Tocat Eggs,of late, 

Iv'c beard it by leveral fpoke ; 
Thar they lov'd the white well, 1 
When our of the ſhell, 

Bur they could not endure the yoke, p 

II5. 
A Woman did praiſe 
A pretty boy's face, 

Becaulc he was very fair ; 
Says another Woman than, Bi 
Give me the face of a man, 

For a Boy's is not worth a hair. ; 

' 176, C 
A Player's Life is thought 
Tobe idlc, God wor, 


Bur 
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But who ſays ſo , Are men of faR&ion ; 
For thoſe that know 'em well, 
As we all cantcll, 
That their Life is nothing but Aion. 
I I To 
Vhar's the cauſe, ſays one, 
Ot the Eclipſe of the Sun > 
For every four years it burns dim ; 
And Phebus (till doth cover 
Himſelf for to ſnuff it, 
For 'twill be ſnufr by _ bur him. 
IIS, 
Why do Citizens Wives 
Love all cheir Lives 
To wear only Hats az their will > 
Why, the reaſonis this, 
( And I cthink'enot amiſs, ) 
'Caulc rhey love to be cover'd til. 
IIs. 
Bedlam's for People mad, 
Bridewell tor W , as bad, 
But no place for tools, ſays an clfz + 
Why, {ays one, youare not 
For the common a jot, 


'Cauſe you always for your ſelf. 


C 2 L139. A 
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120, 
A Fellow did handle 
A very great Candle, 

And 'ewas the night he was wedded ; 
For he ſwore to hispunk, 
Thatthe Candle was drunk, 

Becauſe 'rwas now light-headed. | 

121, 
A very great Babler 
Deſired of a Cobler 
To lend him his Awi on the ſhelf ; 
What, all > woe 15 mc, 
V Vhy then, ſays he, 
I (hall have notlung lete for my (clf, 
122, 
One defir'd his Friend 
A Rope for to lend 
Of Onyons : his Name was Pope ; 4 
- Introth, now I tear, | 
I've no Onyons to ſpare, 
Bur yet I can lend you a Rope, 


123. 
A Cur-purcle is a Tr 
That never will fade, 
_ Nay, 'tis the beſt in the Land ; 


; 
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For as ſoon as his work 
Is done, he dorh jcrk 

The money into his hand, 

124. 
A Lady ſhould not wear 
Any of her owt hair, 

For that's roo mean, 'tis known ; 
For that wou'd be thought, 
As it 'twcre a Coar, 

And the ſpinning were all her own, 


125, 
No Muſick thar hank 
Like a kenncl of Hounds 
When after the Hare they do play ; 
For they necd no pegg*, 
Only ſcrew up the leggs, 
And noother tuning all day. 
I26, 
A Beggar in the Land 
Said, he cou'd por go or ſiand, 
And thus day and night he cryes ; 
Bur if he ſay true, 
( As I may ſay to you ) 
Then 'ris certainly erve he lyes, 
137, 
Hit jacet Fobn Guy, 
Which none can deny, 
C 3 Fine 
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128, 

A Fellow that did rob 

His Landlord, Mr. Cob, 
And being ſeverely put rou ; 

He told them in brief, 

That he was 8n crrant Thief, 
If ever that he did do ir, 

129. 

Bad commentaters _ 

Are very (imple praters, 
Speaking ill of the beſt of Books 

But we ſee 'tis the fear, 

When God [ends mecar, 
Then the Devil does ſend rhe Cooks. 


om 130, 
zy is an Adage 
Win we fog in rays age, 
Bur Rill let my Miſtreſs be = 
' Lazy unto others, 
Though they be my Brothers, 
But {till ro belong unto me, 
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131, 
A Drawer being drunk 
He was told by a Monk, 
That now he was fitted by the Wine; 
For thon ſtill wall ſo fierce 
His Hogſhead to pierce, 
And now he hath pierced thine, 
132, 
One, Twrtle, by Name, 
Had got a fine Dame, 
And the Name of the Girlc was X :te ; 
So they both went above, 
The Turtle with his Dove, 
For you know he mult have his Mae, 


123. 

One cold his VV ife, * ſhe 
Did bring him nothing tree, 
You bye like a Cuckcoldly whe'p; 

For I bring you fine boys, 
Without any noiſe, 
And all, Sir, without your help. 


134. 
Jack does by ſhitting live, 


And good words ſill dorh give, 
Yet ſwears by no ſmall Oarhs ; 


C 4 Though 


"= 
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Though he lives by his ſhifts, 
—_—_— lifrs, 
Yer he never could (hitr his cloths, 
135. 
Tom's Ears being loſt, 
For fear of the froſt , 
The haire very long he wears ; 
Then ask him why he will 
Not cur it : he ſtil 
Says he dares not for his ears. 
I 36, 
A woman told a ſcold 
She muſt not be ſo bold, 
Bur reverence your huſband, as I; 
Says (be, yare a foo 
He — ſtill bear = 
And I do't in ſympathy. 
137+ 
Doll is very faire, 
And plays very rare 
On the Lure, we all do know; 
And wou'd ſing as ſweer 
| As any in the ſtreet, 
; If her breath did not anſwer, no 
138, 
Vie ſwear on a book, 
A very young Cook 
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Was marry'd on funday laſt; 
Bur his VVite, pretty hearr, 
$o well play'd her part, 
He was old c'rethe week wz* paſts 
139. 
Since Jack and his Ge/l 
Will both have their will, 
And both of *'um wicked be 
* [have wondered (hll, 
That Jack and his Gzl! 
Should nevcr better agree. 
140. 
Eraſmus, thcu art 
A man very ſmart, 
As thy learned works fiill ſhows ; 
Bur yer thy name, 
V Vhich | much do blame, 
Does tcl! us, thou waſt a mouſe. 
141. 
Two were ſo flour, 
"Thar they borh fell our, 
And into a V Vellthey fell 
Their falling our was ill, 
Bur yer Ple ſay till, 
That their falling in was well, 


39 


I43, A 
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I 42. 
A man that did think 
He had wedded ſtore of chigks 
Bur now to wrack he 15run ; 
For by knitting himſclt 
So fall tor his peltc 
He has quite himſeli undone. 
| 143- 
A man named Gy 
Delir'd ro ride dry 
In's bootes,cauſe ir rain'd fo faſt ; 
In the mornung cat ewo 
Pickled herring3, and doe 
Not drink, youle yy + "yg till che laſt. 


DoRor Toe Wray dead, 
On a (tone you might read, 
' Whoſoever on me doth goe, 
I doc heartily begg, 
Ere you (cr on your legs, 
. You'd genely rread on the toe. 
145. 
Women are thinzs 
That all pleaſure bring), 
And arc tender, neat, amd ſoft ; 
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And ſometimes muſt be _ - 
Bore withall,1 ſee, 

Becaule they do beat fo ofr. 

146. 
Sure Nature was blind, 
Or brib'd by female kiyg, 

To bind them in ſuch a covers 
For tis ſuch a book 
When Students on it look, 

lIetransforms them into a lover, 

147. 
A Lady being our, 
One writ on her Lurtc, 
Tcll your Lady a man did come, 
Wirh a C—_ 
On her Inftrumene 
To play, had ſhe binar home. 
148. 
She ſeeing wh:at was wrir, 
Ser underneath it, 

Lirrlc Lute, if the man againcome, 
He mcant not to play 
On thee tother day, 

Pur on me, had I bin at home. 

I 49+ : 
One on a Yeolin 
| Did put a Catlin, 
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Pur the reſt were of Ceceros kind ; 
Bur Catelize did conſpir: 
'Gainſt'em all in a quire, ] 
Becauſc they 'r ro concord inciin'd, 
I50, 
Drawers they are men 
Ot account now and then, 
And of great bringing up they ace 3 
And by their grear bawliag 
Arc men of hgh calling, 
When once they arc call'd ro the bar. 


ISI, 
One rid a furious a? 
O're the plowd lands & courſe, 
Towards Tam:, and's name was #eevwil ; 
Is this the way co Tame «© 
Yes, your horſe: Sr, the ſame, 
If he were a3 wild as the Devil, 


I52, 
One ſaid to a alind man, 
Prethee be {o kind, man, 
To tell where rhy eyes thou did'it loſe ; 
Truly honeſt man, ſays, he, 
I dotell you, truly, 
From cither ſide of my noſe, 


I 53+ 'Tis 
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| 153, 
'Tis no Charity, 1 fad, 
To give tothe blind, 
And I think I now have hit 'ce; 
For they all would be glad, 
( VVhichlI think very bad ) 
Toſec him hang'd chat does get 'cm. 
154. 
Says one, I'meo mark 
In che ftore-head one Clark, 
For having three V Vives, as I hear ; 
That need Not be done, 
For when he had but one, 
He was markt for a cerra:nthere, 


I55. 
$ome did ask Tom Ay 
V Vhar's Latin for cold; 
VVhy cruly, (ſays he, my Friends, 
I know it full well, 
AndI feel I cantell, 
For I hav'tat my fingers ends, 


156. 
Some Scholars,on my knowledge, 
Atcer Supper, in a Colledge, 
Did chrow about bones in jeſt ; 
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They were cold, 'twas a crime, 
And now 'rwas high ume 

Far the bones to be ar reſt, 


IS7. 
One did as, whliy B 
Was ſer betorc C, 
And did much defire to know ; 
Why, a man muſk bc, 
Before he can fee, 
And I think I have hit on't now. 
158. 
If a War docome, 
Then woe be tothe Drum, 
Which is 1 putin & very great hear, 
Ler the Victory itil] 
Be on whuch tide ic will, 
Yerthe Drum is ſure to be bear. 
159. 
The Trumperers roo, 
As | may lay to you, 
Have all a prodigal way ; 
For ſay what you can, 
Yer I know no man 
Thar is more pult up than they. 
160, 
Though they love no railing, 
Yet they have another failing, 


Which 


I 


F 
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Which 1s in them abounding 3 
For this I can cell, 
Be ehey never {o well 
In health, yer they'le be a ſounding. 
I61, 
Therc's a Proverb, they ſay, 
Time, and Tide will ſtay 
For no man, now I muſt hic me ; 
Thar's falſe, faid1, 
Peing ty'd, I did cry 
Two hours for one to untc me, 
I62. 
A crew were together 
In the ſnowy weather, 
To ſing catches, ſaying 'twas [weet ; 
By no means, ſays onc, 
Of that I'le have none, 
For {0 1 may catch cold in my fcer, 
163. 
One wiping his face 
Witha Towellin a place, 
"Twas a jeering-Towcll call'd then $ 
And the reaſon he gave, 
You no better can have, 
Cauſc it wipes ſo many nun, 
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164, 
A man that was drouſy 
' Say'dthe Moon was louſy ; 
How, Lonly > mechuoks tis tirange 3 
Tis norlo ſtrange as true, 
A51I may ſay co you, 
For bur oace a monthir does change. 
I 65. 
Another call'd the loca 
A Whorc laſt Fuze, 
And 'ewas about twelve at night ; 
A Whore, wharde'e mcan ? 
Why, 1 ſpeak i agen, 
Zhe's « Whore, becaule ſhe's (o light. 
I 66 
A fellow that was ſhabby 
Say'd che ſun was ſcabby, 
For which he wascall'd a lout ; 
How ſcabby, let us know ? 
. Why you ſee "ris roo, 
Becaule it {q oft breaks our, 
167. 
Though Carmen are Debauhtmen, 
Yer more learned chen Coachmen, 
Though the Coachmen againſt i arc fierce, 


Yet 


4 
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Yet Carmen carr's the name, | 
And gers all the fame, ' 
For Carmen docs ſignific a Verſe, 
168, 
A Shrew in this Land 
Purring on her Husbands Band, 
Did cuff him, till he fell on's knees ; 
O, I pray, dear Wile, 
I had rather then my life 
Wear my Band withour Cuffs,if you pleaſe. 
I69, 
An Upholſter he rails, 
Cauſe che Hammer and the Nails 


| Of's Boy were nor ſtill in his hands 3 


When l a Prentice was, 
.1 had my Hammer in my claws, 
And my Nalls at my fingers ends. 
179. 
Your Serjcants they are Men 
That ſeldom gel Pen, 
For they for the Counters do ſtand z 
Le Aartars Reine: day 
, re every 
Yertheir work is done to their Hand, 


171. 
A ſimple Fellow looks 
Ona diſh, _ 
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Whercin was a Calves Head by name ; 
One told him, 'twas ſo clear, 
If he look very near, 
He mfg ſee his tace in the ſame. 
: 172. 
One ſaid he could nor car, 
For he lik't not the mcar, 
He had a ſweet-rooth, and a ſtour one ; 
Then ſays one that was there, 
I believe thec I ſwear, 
For I ne're knew a Calves head without one. 
173. 
A man going « 
Where a Bonon-Ach hung, 
( And I'mſure I am not miſtaken; ) 
Againſt it hit his Head, 
hy then, ſays honeſt Ned, 
Faich, well mer Calves Head and Bacon. 


74- 
A man (aid, he thought 
The Woman being in faulr, 
That 'ris they the Horns ſhould wear ; 
Were Iro wear 'em, (he ſaid, 
| I muſt have 'em on my head, 
. And arc nor you wy Head, my dear? | 


I75: 'Mr. 


& 
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I'75. 
Mr, Church told Fobn wild 
His Vife's ſo big with Child, 
| That none can be bigger, I tell ye; 
Youre!l me no news, 
For how can it chuſe 
Bur be big, when « Church's in her belly > 
176. 
Miſicels Bean was inclin'd 
To be _ of wind, 
Being with Child, I wonder what it means; 
Sincc (he brought forth wo, 
It muſt needs be ſo, 
Her belly being full of Beans. 


A blind Fidler —_ 

Tothe Houſe of a Gent- 

Tleman for to play, one night ; 
Says his Maſter,light him down 
He's blind, ſays che Clown, 

Why then, he has the _ need of light. 

I'75, 4 

Mr. Charch cochar day 

| lna Pulpit did pray, 

AndIftood ing at door ; 


r. |, D 2 .' Tre 
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I've ofc a Pulpir ſeen 
la a Church, where I have been, 
Bur ne're a Churchin a Pulpit betore. 


- 179. 
A drunken Man faid 
To his Son, that his head 
Was very light in che Park 
O, Farher, he cryes, 
Thar's long of your eyes, 
It they were out, you'd be in the dark. 
I 80, 


A hair-brain'd Whore 
Knockt at Mr, Lowders door, 
And askt, where _ — 'd one T bunder ; 
No 7 wu I can fel 
Bur Lewdey here nh tel 
V har, lowder than _ erithar s a wonder, 
I81 
One hadpainted a Lyon, 
Which a Man ſaid, is my own, 
And then let a rowſing F— 
Thar the Painter did {wear 
Toall that were there, 
Thar it made his __ to ſtarr. 
182, 
A Gentleman did kick 
A Raſcall, nam'd Pick, 
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But this coſt him a Mark for fees ; 
Ar which he did gruech, 
If you think't roo much, 
You may Ty if you pleaſc. 


183 
A Gallant did ſay 
Ot a Woman tother day, 


gl 


She had excellent parts, and ſtore ; | 


Says another, Sir, I am 
Well acquainted with them, 
For I knew all her w before, 
194, 
A Prisner for a Rape, 
By a Cord dideſcape 
From a Window, as I am afſur'd ; 


Videlicet, a Cord, or accord. 

A RE. 85. 

Did (ſhew Mr, Gr 
Fe Mod vey Thad great height ; 
You high in' os 


D 3 
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I86. 
A Soldier in a match 
A Virago did catch, 


Though's Gun was loud, ſhe'd be lowder ; 
' When's Cock was unbent, 

He'd be ſure to be ſhent, (der. 
And would welcom him home with a pow- 


Into a naſty Room, 
'Tis naſty, ſays be, Sir, no doubt on't ; 
Bur Sir, ſays one Bloom, 
You'l take pleaſnre inthe Room, 
- When once you do _ on'r, 
188, 
Why do Wives of Knights 
Call cheir Husbands days and nights 
Not Sir,burt Maſter,at their will > 
Whar need this ſtir > - 
Thoſe that will 'ecm not Sir, 
Do intend to Maſter 'em till. 


I'89. 
Onedid ſay laſt Fane 
There's a world in the Moon, 
And would mak't good by a trick ; 


Thoſe 


— —  - 
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Thoſe that thinks la 2c 
There's a world in 

I'le (wear they are Td rg 
190, 
Were I now to wa 
A Wife for my Bed, 

I'de chuſe the leaſt of a dozen; ; 

For of two evils (till, 

Says Jobn to his Gill, 
You'l ſay the leaſt mult be choſcn. 
I91. 


A Maggorty Pye 

Will lk prertily, | 
I had one in Fuze, for no try ; 

Though ic ralkt norar all, _ | 

Yer with Ots it did; crawl, 


And that's the righg Maggorny Pye. 


924 
A Granny Me of Rank 
Some dead ; 
Andſwore ' _ — tbh T 
How four, preg INTE 


Why, you kn we | 
Is not foxr, WE eddrake_ 


One ſaid; Mr. 7 9h- 
. aye agreat Divine is, 
D 4 
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And Scholar, if I be not miſtook ; 
Becauſe I do find, 
Now 'tis come to my mind, 
His Name 1s to every Book. | 


194- 
Sextons they wear black 
Still upon their back, | 

Unctill ir is all ro tarters ; I. 
And 'tis reaſon, | ſuppoſe, 
"Cauſe every one knows 

They're ſtill dealing in Grave matters. 


195. 
One bid FI... A 
For to marry a Vhore 

Being Rich » heſaid, ſhe might turn; 
She's fitter for burning, 

But never for turning, 
Becauſe ſhe is ſo much worn, ( 
196. a 11 
There was a Precifian 

— =_ a Scriv'ner and _—_— 

Were oppoſites , wil 3 
Andi reaforwas fo, 

One does looſe, and letgo, 
But the other does firmly bing, 


197. 
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197, 
' Alaying there was, 
Bur | know not the cauſe, 

And ſpoke it was by one Harriſon ; 
Man, Woman, and the Devil, 
(Which I chink was evil, ) 

Were the three degrees of compariſon. 

. 198, 

A Cart once did come 

And kitten in a Room, 


CÞ) 


Says a Man then, that was a Neighbour ; 


Huc labor, bec opus, 
As if he meant to joke us, 
O Puls, arc you now in labour ? 


199. 
The calves of a Man 
Were little, ſcarce a ſpan; 
One ſaid, if you'd have 'cm heal, 
You'l better by half 
Increaſe inthe Calf, 
If you every day feedon Veal. 
200 


A Pris'ner isthe beſt- 
Fencer of the reſt, 
And a Man that follows it hard ; 


For 
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-_ this I cantell, 
ou mark him well, 
He ap lyes at a cloſe ward. 
301, 
Says one, Women love fiſh 
Far bexter than fleſh, 
—C ot him a great deal of hate ; 
pok'r to their face, 
ho rh Pol lov'd Place, 
And wou'd have it at any rate. 
203, 
One did ask the way 
To the Privy, tother day, 
Says one, I do now ſuppole, 
If the place you will find, 
Now't comes to my ming, 
You then mult follow _ Noſe.” 


A Cirizenand a Jett 

*Gainſt each other proteſt, 
And know cach orher. by a token; 
' Forthefirſt is not bad, 

Nor the ſecond good, + -, 
Untill char they both are brokey, 


204, 
One fitting on a Bench 
Did deſire of a Wench 


T 


V' 
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To kiſs, and feel, if ſhe were willing ; 
Why, ſays (he, you ſhall kiſs 
Mine A it you pleaſe, 
And feel my hand, for & ſhilling, 


205, 
Some Scholars a walking, 
Togerher were talking, , 
One was a great Eater, nam'd Seaton ; 
germ > mt 
Was fit for his Enjoyment, 
Was told, he ſhould be Provoſt of Eater. 
206. 
A Woman, on 4 Night, 
With « Man did fight, 
Says a Laſs, what caus'd this ſmiting ? 
Y are a V Vhore, ſays he, 
Yarc a Rogue, ſays ſhe, 
VVhy, that wasthe cauſe of their fightiog, 


207, 
A Man was forc'd to $ —— 
Inthe middle of the Streer, 
One pur's Cloak before, like a drone ; 
No, pur it 'fore my face, 
For that's the faxteſt place, 
By my breech I ſhall never be known. 


oC 


208, In 
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For this I cantell, 
If you mark him well, 

He ſtill lyes at a clole ward. 

| 201, 

Says one, Women love fiſh 

i .. begrer " <—_—FP BYU 

ot him a great te; 

& py ſpok'r ro their face, 
Swore they all lov'd Place, 

And wou'd have it at any rate, 

203, 

One did ask the way 
To the Privy, other day, 

Says one, I do now luppolc, 
If the place you will and, 
Now't comes to my mind, 

You then mult follow your Nolc. 


203. 
A Citizen and a Jelk 
*Gainſtcach other proceſt, 
And know cach orher.by a token; 
For the firſt is not bad, 
Nor the ſecond good,  -, 
Untill chat they borh are brokey.. 


204, 
One fitting on a Bench 
Did deſire of a Wench 


V' 
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To kiſs, and feel, if ſhe were willing ; 
Why, ſays ſhe, you ſhall kifs 
Mine A it you pleaſe, 
And feel my hand, for a ſhilling. 


ba. - a. 
Some Scholars a walking, 
Togerher were talking, . 
One was a great Eatery nam'd Seaton ; 
Did ws what RE 
Was fit for his Enjoyment, 
Was told, hc ſhould be Provoſt of Eater. 
206. 
A Woman, on Night, 
With « Man did fight, 
Says a Laſs, what caus'd this ſmiting ? 
Y are a V Vhore, ſays he, 
Y'arc a Rogue, ſays ſhe, 
V Vhy, that was the cauſe of their fightiog., 


207, 
A Man was forc'd to $ —— 
Inthe middle of the Streer, 
One pur's Cloak before, like a drone ; 
No, pur it 'fore my face, 
For that's the firteſt place, 
By my breech I ſhall never be known. 


oor _ ” 


208. In 


The Hoſe did expite | 
Which ſtood near the Theatre, 'tis known 
"Tis ſtrange for to hear, 
"That at chis time a year 
A Roſe ſhould be almoſk blown. 
20g. 
A Man once was 4 he 
*Fore a Juſtice for a faulr, 
Of going ro th' Bed of his Maid; 
Sir, ir is well 
The Bed was mine own, 
Nor hers, ſhe's a lying Jade. 
210, 
Another 'd Man 
Got with Child one Nan, 
Y'ave defil'd your Bed, ſays one ; 
Whar need all this coil, 
I no Bed did defile, ? 
Since the thing in the Fields was done. 
211, 
Sampſon was a Man 
Of courage, by this hand, 
Of a Gate he made his pack ; 
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Was his carryage not great, 
When he did fach a "4 
To carry the Town Gates on's back ? 
wn 213, 
There was a pair of Bag- 
Pipes, which a wag 
Into the fire had ſpurn'd ; 
That the Maſter did cry, 
Bur, ſays he, let 'em ye, 
For you know all Pipes muſt be byrn'd, 
213. 
One being to betry'd 
By Judge Bacon, he cry'd, 
He was his Kinſman very near ; X 
The Judge told him no, 
You mult be 'd firſt, I know, 


Or you'l not be my Kinſman 1 fear. 


214. 
A Gallant, asI _ 
Put his hand you know where, 
Says a Player, where ſhall we dine > 
Ar t Hand and Placker,no doubr, 


To 
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To Ajax many years fince ; 
Sure you do bur jeſt, 
Nay, *eis erue, I proteſt, 
And his name 1s Ser-reverence. T 
216. 
A Fellow ſwore the wind |: 


V Vas unconſtans, I find 
As I went, 'rwas juſt in my face ; 
V'Vhen about Idid rack, 
"Twas juſt in my back, | | 
And all in a minutes ſpace. 1h 
217. 
A Man in the Strand 
"Took a fire-ſ{tick in's hand, y' 
One call'd him R and would ſtand 
To what he had ſpoke z 
For the Law calls um Rogue, 
Becauſe he has a brand in his hand. At 
* ak. 
There's one Mr. Scot © 
Sarc at Table with aſor, 'C 
And the firſt wasa Scholar able ; 
'  Berwixt Scot and ſox, 
 V'Vhat's the difference, Mr. Scot 2? 
VVhy faith, Sir, only the Table, 


2ig. Al 
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2 


- I 9. 
A miſcrablc Fack 
Gave a lixtle glaſs of Sack : 
To a Laſs thathv'd as the Spittle ; 
"Tis old wine, (ays he, 
Thar's a wonder, ſays ſhe, 
0 be old; and yer ſo licrle. 
220, 
A Cuckold, and a Stagg 
Both do grieve,not brag, 
VVhen their Horns they ger, or lcſe ; 
The Cuckold, when he gers 'em, 
And the-Sragg, it frees him 
VVhen thcy're loſt, and how can't chule. 
22TI. 
A Man, namn'd Gray, 
Took Colts-foor every day, 
Aud did ofrenkick his Man #+/! ; 
Sir, the reaſon I know 
. Of your kicking now, 
'Cauſe yourake ſo much Colrs-foot (hill. 
223, 
There's one Nan Broom 
Did marry in a Roony 
One Birch, that was but a Groom ; 


Al VVYhat 
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What more can be laid, 
Bur when they're in Bed, 

You'l then fand @ Birch in Broom. 
223. 

An Ale-Houſe is a place F 

Where iti a lirtle ſpace 
Men may thrive in, I date {wear ; 

And 'tis now oucof ſcafon, A 
To give an "y reaſon, 

Since many a {core's made there, 


A Man fold his Bed © 

Toone Mr, Head, 

" And the reaſon I now will tell ; 
For he {wore ro us all '4 
Thar were then inthe Hall, 

VVhen he kept it he never was well. T 

225 - Is 
Your Horſe-kcepersthey, 
And Ofllers, they ſay, 

Letthe World: go which way 'twill z. 
Though they ramble abour, Th, 
And march in and out, 

Yet they Stable-meg are ſtill. 

226, 
Fidlers they are Men 
Are unlucky now and then, 


—_ —— _— 
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And have bur a litrle (hare ; 
Ler them do whar will, 
Yet you'l find ir till, 
What they do is againſt the hair. 
? 237, 
The long Parliament, 
Thar all miſchicts did invent, 
And at all would have a fling ; 
Yer were good Subjeds then, 
I mean, for the Pen, 
Bur never good for the King. 
" 238. 
Tobacco-ſhops, they be 
Very dangerous [ fee, 
'd have all men ſtill abhor it ; 
For none does frequent'em, 
. Bur till does lameor'em, 
Becauſe they make *'em ſmoak for it, 


229, 
Once one that fell blind 
Told jeſtingly his mind, 
That he had a good change this week z 
For I went alone before, 
When I went our a door, 
now I've the company of my ſtick, 


E 230, There 


 . 
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= 
There was an old Bawd 
Swore the Mice had gnaw'd 
Her Shooes, which was & wondcr ; 
Nay,th' wonder had becn more, 
If the Shooes hag tore 
The Mice, and gnaw'd *em affunder. 
231, 
A Captainin a Fray 
Was the firſt run away, 
And his Mcn,that tollow'd, were as ſtout ; 
Did any want a Shickd ? 
No, we tollow'd tua to th' Field, 


And good reaſon we ſhould follow him our 


232. 
A very wa | 


Told a vap'ring Aſs 
Thar's wit was pretty, ſhe did know ; 
Why pretty, tell me how; 
Why, as lictle, (lo you now ) 
All that's lictle is pretty, is'r nor ſo ? 


* 233, 
There's one Mr, eh 


Had a Miſtrels very lick, 
Bur (h'ad got a good ſtool that day ; 


JUT. 


Weſtminſter (ib 
Then, ſays he, I do ſmell 
She now will be well, 
And eſcape the mortal way. 

2 


34+ 
A Man being drown'd 
Was ne're again found, 
Sure he's gone the way of all fleſh 3 
Then another did reply, 
Sir, that I dodeny, 
Sure he's gone the way of all fiſh. 


235- 
One (old all his Books 
_— one Mr. Brooks, 
t he gave his Father warning 
He ſhould have regard 
To his ſtudying {o hard, 
For now he livd by his Learning. 
236. 
There's an errant {cold 
That was fo very cold, 
Ando ir continued long ; 
Nay, we durſt not come at her, 
Her cecth did fo charter, 
Thaz they faſter went chan her Tongue. 
237. 
There's one red hor 
With toſſing os Por, 
2 
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And yet he fell ro't agen; | 
Ani {uch knowledge he got, 
Thar he cat up the ſhor 
\Vithourt any Counters, or Pen, 
238. 
One being in the Stews 
Askr a Pander, what news 
In Hell, withou any offence ; 
Why, I nc're was there, 
I may latcly (wear, 


Nor ne'rc knew any cometrom thence. 


239- 

A new ſhorn "Sox 

The Commandements doth keep, 
And was very kind, 'tis granted ; 

As one vcry well notes, 

For hc had but two coars, 


And gave one to another that wanted. 


240, 
There's one Mrs. Sick 
Had a Pew in «a Church, 

But a Man got in, nam'd Dryer ; 
Y'are a Puritan, ſays ſhe; 
Why a Purican, ſays he ? 

Becauſe you retain my Pew. 


241, 
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241. 
One call'd a Chamber-por 
A Nightingale ; why not ? 
A Maid, to know the reaſon was ſick ; 
Slee did ask him, why ? 
He then did reply, 
'Cauſe it ſung againit a ſtick, 


242, 
A Butcher did dwell 
Ar the Sign of the Bell, 
And his Man and he together 
A Weather did kill, 
And being at the Bell, 
We then may call't a Bell-Vearher, 


243. 
One ſaid, Tom tid lye 
| Ar Aldgate, atthe Pye ; 
He lyes nor there, ſure you dote ; 
if he lyes not there, 
I may ſafcly (wear 
That then he lyes in his Throar. 


244. 

A Man lent ſome Bacon 

In Lent, or I'm miſtaken, 

To his Friend, that came from Kent ; 


E 3 When 
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When he heard it was mear, 
He rcfus'd for to car, 

And only becauſe it was lent. 


245. 
One told a witty Hack 
His jeſts well all crack, 

And defir'd no more might be ſpoken ; 
Why, I'de have you ro know 
That they muſt be fo, 

No jeſt is good till 'tis broken. 

246. 
A Fellow had an Art 
In lerting of a Fart, 

By turning his buttocks up; 
Prethee pledge me, ſays he, 
Why, I cannot, you iec, 

Why then you may kiſs the Cup, 

247. 
Your Mariners = 
Is not worth a Fart, 

They ne're will be rich in haſte ; 

And the chict reaſon is, 
If I think nor amils, 
*Cauſe they go down the Wind fo fafts 


2485s 
A Cook,if 1 dur? 
Wou'd ſay he had the worſt 


Di D 


Ye 


To 
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igeſtion of any Man | 

_ when > 4 his Meat 
Is all of ir ear, 

Then he ſpits ir up again. 


249. 
Bur another ſaid, a Cook, 
' If we well on it look, 
Ina dear year wou'd ſave much coſt ; 
And the reaſon was good, 
If well underſtood, 
Becauſe he does ſtill ſpir rot. 
250, 
One bid his Cobler ule 
To pur nails in his ſhooes, 
Tolaſt him the Spring and Fall ; 
No, ſays he, ty ou will 
Have your / hu laſt you ſill, 
You muſt pur in no nails at all. 
251, 
A Hefor did come 
To a Uſurer ar home, 
To borrow five pounds, if he were willing ; 
I know =_ not indeed, 
I part of my Creed, 
If you did, wud nothend mes ſhilling. 


E 4 252, One 
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d 252. 
One with a red face, 
Was told in a place, 
Thar his face was diſ-parkr, 'cauſe no pale; 
Though no pale there be, 
Store of Red Deer you'l ſee, 
I mcan, of dear red, andne're fail. 


25 3+ 
One ſaidro a Whore 
Tyburn looks very poor, 
I think it is quite undone z 
Why, how can it chulc, 
When't always does uſc 
To have ſo many hangers on ? 
| 254+ 
A Piratc was pur 
In the Flect-Prifon ; bur 
Sccing of's Friends, he did ſmile ; 
W hen they askt him, what 
Priſon he had been at, ' 
He ſwore he was i'th Fleet all the while, 


, 255, 
A Servant to a Knight 
Was bid to invite 
Some Friendsto his Houſc at Noon 


I've 
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I've commanded *em, Sir z 
I ſaid, bid 'em, you Cur, 
Inthe Imperative Mood, 't1s all one. 
256, 
One rail'd againſt a Man 
VW hoſe Ears were both then 
Nail'd to the Pillory there 
One told him, 'ewas bale, 
Gorell him on't to's face, 
Why Fricnd, both's Ears arc here. 
257. 
Stlence it is F 
It well chr z 
At all Games none ſhould lack it : 
But then, ſays another, 
Pray hold, good Brother, 
For at Tennis we muſt keep a Racker. 
2538, 
Sirrah, you are baſe 
To ſpit upon my face, 
That he vow'd, he wou'd him kill ; 
Sir, I pray forbear, 
I thought no hurt here, 
Nay, I'le tread it our, if you will, 


2 39» 
You know a Candle-ftick 
Is ſcour'd with Brick, 
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I mean the duſt of the ſame 3 
Bur a ſtick with a Candle, 
Which 1 oft do handle, 
I dothink is « Torch by Name. 
2609, 
A Coward *fore the Fight 
Told'em all that Night 
in Heaven ſhould hayc their repaſt ; 
When the Fight began, 
askt him, why he ran, 
He ſaid, on Fryday-nights I do faſt, 
261, 
Toone of the Guard 
He ſaid, he'd have a hard 
Lodging co night; fairh I'le try, 
Arthe laſt, ſays he, 
Onthe boards ir muſt be, 
For that's the place I mult lye., 
262, 
One with a wry Noſe, 
Another did {uppoſe 
That now he'd his Noſe deſcry 
For 'tis not made of VVhear, 
And therefore not neat, 
Becauſe it is made a rye, 


263+ There's 
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26 


There's one Tom Willows 
Did ask, how many Fellows 
Of ſuch a Colledge there were 3 
There's more good Fellows now 
Then good Scholars, VOW, 
And fo tha been many a year. 
264. 
A Scholar in the Fw 
With a Courtier did mect, 
And thruſt him from che Wall, | vow ; 
Says he, I never ſhall 
Give every Fool the Wall, 
Says the Scholar, bur I'le do it now. 
26 > 
A Dean once did fend 
To a Scholar was his Friend, 
To ling in the Chappel with the reſt ; 
Tell the Dean, now I pray, 
I'm as merry as they 
Thar do fing [ proteſt. 
266. 
A Player, call'd #allop, 


Fleet-ftreet did gallop, 
Mon 4 what was play'd to day ? 


That's 
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That's on every Poſt plac't, 

By your Riding fo faſt, 

I rook you for a Polt all rhe way. 

267. 
A Fellow lov'd a Woman 
Thar it ſeems was common, 

W hich brought him into much danger ; 
Says he, now I have done, 

For I've a Wite of mine own, 

And Ile lye at rack and manger. 

268, 
One lov'd a Laſs behind, 
Not before, as-I find, 
Or clſe he'd a kiſt the Tike ; 
Says ſhe ro him than 
Y'are no honelt Man, 
Unleſs you do kiſs where you like. 
269. 
A Gentleman did ſtrike 
A Fellow with a Pike, 

Surc, Sir, y'ave a ſtriking Watch , 
Fer you watch when to ſtrike, 
Thar I ne're ſaw the like, 

And now I've met with my match; 

270, 
There's a Maid, nam'd Nan, 
Had a Watch in her hand, 
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. Says ſhe, ir will irike a nan 

Thar's you, ſays a Friend ; 

Bur, ſays ſhe, I intend | 
To keep'r from ſtriking if I can; 

27TI. 

A Pricſt in a Town 

Kiit che hem of ner Gown, 
For Antiquities ſake, as I hear; 

You had better, Sir Pricit, 

My Er to have kiſt, 
Vhich is older by twenty year. 

272, 

One her Husband did call 

Fool, and Cuckold, and all ; 
Says a Simpleton then, what an Afs 

Was her Husband, I tro, 

To let his Vife know 
That e're hea Cuckold was, 

273» 

Some ſaid, Sir, youeep 
Such a gaping in your ſleep, 
Herold crathen they did lyc all; 
For a Looking-glaſs he'd buy, 

Art his beds-fcer to lye, 


On purpoſe to make a tryal, 


274. Says 


76 Weſtminſter Quibbles, 
274. 
Says a Man, Sweet-heart, 
I would kiſs with all my hearr, 
But your Noſe is roo long, I ſuppoſe ; 
Pray then kils behind, 
For there you will find 
- Thar I never yet had a Noſe, 


275. 
A Man and a Maid 
By a Whore were betray'd 
In doing of you know whar 
And the realon was, 
She ſaid, 'rwas becauſe 
She wanted a little of that. 


276. 
A bare-legg'd Maid 
Was follow'd by a Blade, 
Askt how long (h'ad wore thoſe Hoſe 2 
Very long, yet you'l find 
But one hole behind, 
. Which only is fir for your Noſe. 
277- 
Another ſaid ro one, 


Where's your _— Joan ? 
For now I have brought her a new Rig; 


An't 
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An't pleaſe you, forſooth, 
She's juſt now,in erorh, 

Gone imo the Yardro Urine, 


278. 
Two Scholars, long rambling, 
Came both home ambling, 
And reſolv'd tor to leave thete courſes 5 
Nay, they did intend 
Their fancies to bend 
For a Moneth to ſtudy, like Horſes, 
279. 
One Hl!, that was a Cheater, 
Swore H was no letter ; 
How, no letter! It cannot be true 3 
For 'tis much the berter 
For youro think'r a letter, 
Or elle ir gocs ill with you, 
280, 
Mr. Hil! he did ſay 
H zoneft liters, 
But a Note of aſpiration ſtill ; 4 
Now | think on't berrer, 
It r be not a letter, 
With him 'rwill go very ill, 
281, 
One being ſick a bed | 
Had a Cap on his head, 
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VVith a great H ſtitche with thread ; 
| one to him, Deck, 

You muſt nceds be fick, 


Having ſo great an ache in your Head. 
8 


282, 
One askt a ſlender Maid, 
If ſhe were nor affraid 
To marry with ſo great a one 
As her Husband was ? 
Bur, ſays ſhe, by ch' Maſs, 
A worm lyes under a great ſtone, 
283, 
An Archer by chance 
Shot a Fellow in Fraxce 
Through th' legg, whoſe name was Sparrow ; 
VVhat a pox de'e mean ? | 
| If you ſhootſo agen, 
I proteit Ile break your Arrow, 
284. 
'Fore a Juſtice was brought 
Onefor a great faulrs Oy 
Y*are anerrant Dog, Rogue, ſays he; 
Sir, I am no Dog F ; 
Nor ſoerranta R 


Ax your V Vorſhip —— takes me to be. 


285. Then 
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285, 

There came another, 

Which it feems waghis Brother, 

Bur he ſaid, he was a Rogue he knew 3 

Sir, I'le (wear on @ Book, 


As Vorſhip ſpoke 
The herd then 8 ike rwo, 
2506. 
One met a drunken Man, 
And bid him to ſtand, 
Says he, I'm at your command z 
And though I am an elf, 
And can liand well my elf, 
Yet I car'e make —_— ro ſtand, 
2874 
A Man was to buy Fa 
A Horlc at Coveitry, 
And to draw was his only ule ; 
Why, this I can ecll, 
If you'd have him draw well, 
I'le watrant you, urn _ looſe,, 
288, 
One came to a Fair 
» Tobuy « Horſe, or Marc 
To Ride twenty mile a day, or none 3 


F Ift 
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It'r be ewenty milea.day, 
Let him have but good Hay,,, . 

And I'le warrans 4 5 him alonc.. 


Three had a EE y 
Which grain wasthe beſts 
The firſt ſaid, Whear had the 
The leco nd ſtood for Rye, 
But the third did reply, 
Hordeaeft farra forum, 


A Gentleman = 
Some P:Qures had bought, 
And one of his own near the ſhelf; 
Theſe ſhall be d _y 
And theſc hang'd t , 
And here Iiebe hang'd my ſell. 
291, 
A Man and Woman mer, 
'And fought in the ſtreer ; 
Says a Woman, what caus 'd this rout > 
Yarea Whore, ſays he, 
Y'are a Rogue, ſays ſhe, 
Why, that is the ak they fought, 


Wife, who my ink is 
A Cuckold, can't guels ? 


P 


Fo 


We 


I know not, ſa 
Why, 'us 
O,how ſtrangely you 

Husband, you arc 


293. 
ores Man did " 
His VWitc, nam'd Nell, 

Thar the *Goktp of the Child would be theres 
Why, 'ris true, {ayshe, 
Is it erue, fays the, 

O che Father, villichs hee: 


A Man he did TY 

Thirtecn Cuckolds there were 2 
Ar Stoke ; he reckon'dto th' ewelf, | 

Who's the chirtecarh, Wiſe > 

Yare mad, on my Life, 


Pray Husband remember your ſelf. 7. 


_ blowing Saba bellows 
_ acrew of good Fellows, .. . 
The Noſe dropt Gs made him ſtop 3 
Now I am come hicher, 
I find 'tis cold weather, 
For the Noe of the Bellows does drop. 


F 2 296, One 
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One condemn'd io a, 
And for three daystolaſt, 


Said, let me not bt pent im a nooſe x pe 


I'm contented ta faſt 
While therime doth laſt, * *- *- 
Nay, Ile faſt, alhongh [ am looſe; 


ms - 
- Onedclirda Curehe, 
It ſo ir might be, | "el 
Says co them, gratic me but my bot; 
Thar is, it you pleaſe, 
t your motion ccafe, 
And nor. to deſire yore own, 
. 29 
+ To marty a Cirizin 
Ir 4 En ogy at ope fi 
t's Erymo to fir ye; 
And now my hand's in, 
To marry a Cirizin,' 
Is tO marry into = Hinef Cty. 


The greateſt of paders 
Is the terrible Thunders 
C: a4 Womans Tongue, 'cis ſo ill ; 


Fc 


Fi 


lo 
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For ſo high ir flyes, 
And it always lyes, 

Yet for certain never lyes ſtill. 


300, 
One Riding very talk 
'Bour baſiebs in haſte 
Wirhour Boots 3 ſays his Friend, I ws. 
Whatoc're you go abour, 
- Wirhour all doube 
'Twill be bur a bootleſs Errand. 
30, 
One delir'd, being dead, 
To have Hyſop round his head, 
Bur Time is berrer I chink ; 
For you'l find it a crime, 
If not buryed in time, 
For certain your Corps will ſtink. 
302, 
One that drank very much 
Wou'd not {cem torouch, 
| oft drink,bur litle,'tis known 3 
Faith, | believe ſo roo, | 
You ofrendrink, 'eisrrue, 
Thar is, drink off ren ro our one. 
14 | g03- 
One did me invite 
Toe Cellar one night, 


83 


« ts 


F 3 Where 


* 
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Where the Wine-pi ve ita 1 
And the wind whi 77 , We 
It muſt needs whiſtle, when 
There's ſo many Pipes in the place. ] 
30 
A Fellow of late 
Went to buy a Bed-matr, / 
And askt the Man for a plain one ; 
He ſhews his Daughter Matr, 
Puh, I'le have none of char, 
But one that has never been lain on, B 
305. 
A Man, nam'd Swtron, 
Din'd with Capers and Mutton, D 
And he cut the Capers thinner ; 
Swore he lov'd Dancing well, 
I believe you, = Nell, 
For I ſee you cur Capers at Dinner, Ti 


06, 
A Lawyer ſaid j jeſt 
A Taylor is the beſt V 
Client in all the Land ; 
And his reaſon is good, 
If well underſtood, 
"Cauſc he has ſo many Suits in hand, A 


903. Ir 


207% 
Tt was (aid by one 
- That of cellars there was none 
In kingſtrect : hold mytrotoer ; 
You now think amis, 
For in every (hopthere 15 
A Seller, trom one end co tother, 
os, 
A Pullet anda Dies 
Today I did 
But the poulr'rer deſcrv'd to be bear ; 


For the Capon being dreſt, 
Turn'd ata the gueſts 
Did pull at ir ſo rill 'rwas car. 


09, 

What's an Ace, Gon one, 
Dewce take me, ſays Fob», 

The Tray will be up in a trice ; 
You catcrwaule now, 
And your wit finks low, 

Why friends, the jeſt is concilc. 

310, 

One askt a ſimpleron, 
Pray what Country man 

Are you > ſays he, from the welt ; 


F 4 By 
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By my troth, lays Hugh, 
I do think ſo r0O, 
All the wiſe Men came from the Eaſt 
II, | 
A covetous Als ; 
Did woe a fmart Laſs, 
But the Portion was ſtill in his mind 
Says ſhe, you make more ado 
To get a Portion now, - ' 
Then to ger a Chriſtian, 1 find. 
2, 
A Gal/2nt told his Spouſe 
He was of an Ancient Houſe, 
Why, your Anceſtors ne'rc had a Coat ; 
It the rruth were told, 
Our Coar is ſoold 
Thar now it is quite worn our. 


313, 
A Grave there Sts 
For one Aylet, beſaid, 
The Bell for him then did toul ; 
Pur you lye like a Knave, 
Ir is not a Grave, 
But only an _—_ hole. 


Mr, Button being -- 
He was ſo far, one ſaid, 


T 
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That his Grave was #ht&« toor o're ; 

W hy, youralk like-a Fool, 

'Tis bura Burton-tole 
To Graves I have made before, 

315+ 

Another Buttan dying, 

His Friends were a 
Yer (aid, that he was a lucron ; ; 

He anew Name will have, "1 

Nor to count it « Grave, 
Bur only a loop for a Button, 


After a Woman to drub her ; 
Then we all did {wear 
"Char then were there, 
That hc was bur an Abby» Lubber, 
317. 
In the River Canada 
There's {tore of Fuers, they ſay, 
Bur we: have as good Furze here 
Though thoſe Furrs do warm us, 
Yet our Furze doarm us 


*Gainſt the cold, being burnt every year. 


318. One 
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One acke 3 MaidÞoj jeſt, 
Vhar Apples ſhe lov'd beſt > V\ 
Jobn- Apples, 'caule Fobs was her Love; 
But Pippins the did hate, 
*Caulſc one inof lace, 
VVhen he was k her above. Ti 


I'9- 
One askt Mr. Rhokes, 


Where he {av'd any coy goods 
By the Fire > No, ſays he, by the Water ; 
When my Houſe was a fire, 
The flame had gone higher, 
Had it not been quenche by the latter, Pr 
320, 
One ſaid to his Gueſt, 
That Tobacco was the beſt At 
Which in Holbwrz late he bought ; 
In troth, ſays 7 om Bence, 
Sure mine came from'thence, 
For it burne a hole in my Coar. Pr 
ZI. 
A Gentleman a ſwear, 
Of all chings, he ne're A 
Did delire the ſight of 8 Catz 


You 


Weftminſier"GQaibbles. %9 
You have eyes of your own, 
Let the Cars fight alone, 

What have you to do with that > 

"323, 
A Fellow did bow 
Of a Girle, nam'd Pegg, 

To kils her A withan$S; 

Well, ſays ſhe, de'e hear ? 
Pray hold your Tongue there, 
You need no furrher to preſs. 


323+ 
Kiſs mine A, ſays a Laſs, 
A me, ſays an Als, 
Pray, what de'e mean by an A ? 
VVhy, pur R $ unto'r, 
And then you may do'r, 
And when you are there you may ſlay, 


324. 
Nonght comes out o'th' Sack 
But what was by Fact 
Pur there, and had formerly bin ; 
That's a lye, ſays a Laſs 
For I cook out o'th' Glaſs 
A Spider was never pur in, 


25. 
A Gentleman lid fay 
i | Onthelaſt Twclt-day, 


That 
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That Cheeſe diſgeftsev'ry thing; 
Y'arc diſpos'd to jelt, | 
And will ne're be at reſt, 
Bur at all will havea fling. 
327. 
le fay't o're agen, 
Nay, before any Men, 
Thar ir cauſcs a good digeſtion ; 
You'l jeſt onitill, 
Ler mc ſay what | will, 
Thovg|: you ne're are askt the Queſtion, 
328, 
In Eſſex, as I hear, 
Was an Ecl took there, 
And 'twas ata lown, call'd #nger ; 
The Ecl was fo great, 
And fo full of mear, 
Thatall did cftecm it a Cunger, 


329. 
One burnt with the Pox 
Comes toa door, and knocks, 
And told 'cm he was an Eſquire ; 
And defir'd a benevolence 
Before he went thence, 
Having loſt all he had by Fire, 


230. A 
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330. 
A Fool he did lay - 
To me tother day, 
That's Family was Anxicht,and inroll'd; 
I did not diſpute it, 
Nor wou'd not confute ir, | 
'Cauſe Fools, you know; have been of old. 


J1 
A Candle was fer 
In's Lantorn in the ſircer, 
1 One to ſteal'r did give it & puft; 
Burt onethar was near 
Askt, what he did there > 
Why, Sir, only the Candle to {nuff, 


332. 
When Man and Woman dics, 
As Wife Men Poetizc, 

Whar's the laſt rhar ſtirs in '*em both 2 
Why, the heattof a Man, 
Deny'r, if you cam, 

Of a Woman, het TR in troth. 


A Fellow does end 
To tell news, torhis cnd, 
To ger a Dinner at his need ; a 
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Bur give him his duc, 
If he once tell true, 
Then that will be news ingced, 
334» 
Ar one Goody Morgans, 
In a Bed of Organs 
The Piggs came in rother day, 
And cart up every bity 
Made one ſay, *twas fit | 
That the Piggs onthe Organs ſhould play. 


335» 
One call'd his VVig VVhere, 
And Slut o're and o're, 

Bur, bur, ſays ſhe, and no more z 
V Vhar mult | br, ſays he > 
V'Vhy, the Poſk, ſays ſhe, 

For y'ave Horns it I ama V Vhore, 


«£01 W9G 
One did praiſe dead Beer, 
Says his Friend, I fear 
That you have a V Vorm in your Head; 
V'Vhy de'e praiſe dead Beer ? 
$0 muſt you roo, I (wear, 
VVe mult all ſpeak well of the dead, 
. 337. 
One _ dirty ſheer 
On a Pale in the ſtreer, 


And 


It 


rat ys 
SD da 
Bur 'rwas ſtole 4 
Says the Man, by 

Nh Re lo Þ dela ae. 


8, 
A Man in this Nate 2 
Would know the derivation 
Of the word Ominess alone ; 
Why, a man hit his Noſe 
In the dark 'gainſi a poſt, 
O, my Noſe, ſays he 3 now 'tis known. , 
One a Licence L. 
For to begg, God wor, 
And of a poor Scholar begg'd a Doller 3 
Thou haſt Lice I dofear, 
Bur no ſence, I ſwear, 
For ro begg of 8 very poor Scholar. 
0. 
A ga in the recs? 
car ſheaves of Wheat 
war n till's neck almoſt broke ; 
Says onezit muſt grieve ye, 
I ſee your Earsare heavy, 
[e muſt needs make your Head to ake., 


341. The 


93 


d 4 2 
The greate(t Travelicr 
Is a Louſe, asThedt, 
Next to a Mah, and d6es wor him” 
ICE Fritnd he is, 
in cruch, ſo it 15, - airy 
'Cauſe he ſticks ſo cloſe runto him? ** * 


42. 

A poor Boy did ſtand | 

Onthe Gallows, bythis hand, 
In a Morning cold, and did ery. ” 

Saysa Woman, dobur watchy, 

He'l gonear ro carch | = 
His death, Peet andby.* ©* 

C "” 4 Af 4 

I never did know 

The River Stix, till now, 
Bur whet to a Wood-fire I came; 

The fticks dropr apace 

For a very good ſpace, (name. 
That from thence it muſt needs have the 


344. 
! A DoRor being ro Ride, 
He had no boors on I ſpy'd, 
. Pur your Boors on firſt, ſays Jobs; 


94, = Weftminſior OuibMls 
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In truch then, ſays he, 
It you'l believe me, 
I thoughe my Man had put 'em on. 


One did nothing bur ſpew, 


{| And ſtill for che ſhor calls away z 


Whar y'ave drunk y ave caſt 
Ic up ar the laſt, 
And can you not tcl] what's to pay ? 


34%. 
A Door once did Ride 
Before his VVite aſtride, 

And did kiſs her then, as I find ; 
Why, his love was the more, 
When he Rid before, 

For to kiſs his Wife behind. 

| 47- 
A milſcrable 'S 
Would compaſs abour- 

A Common with Rails,anda Pale z 
One told him, that his coſts 
Would be only for Poſts, 

For his Neighbours would find him rail, 

4 8. 
A Man being _ 
Had a Horſe of the ſame, 
G The 
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The Horſe was a migacleevo ; 
For Fate would have rhe ſame, 
Scceing he made him Lame, 
Betyg dead made his Maſter to goe. 


339» 
A fellow once laid 
Though fick, heard fin10 eel 
ck, d him to cell ir 
And his Reaſon was, : 
Nay, I know the caule, 
For he {till had a mindeo (cll ir. 
50. 
'* Ir was not long fince 
One (aid the difference 
Berwixr Soldiers and Lawyers gowns ; 
One does get good Angells, 
Though he always wrangles, 
And tother gers only crackt Crowns, 
351+ 
Nell loves not faſh, 
For'tus not a diſh 
By which any man can woe her z 
Yer ſhe docs nor fear 
Any other chear, 
Nor what fleſh can do unto her. 


'352, One 
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352. | 
One being to indirte 
His fingers ends did bite, 
But 1 know not whart he intends ; 
Unleſs itbe this, 
AndI think ſo'tis, 
That his wits lyes ar's fingers ends, 
353- 
If a drunkard do hear 
A Sermon once a year, | 
Calls him dry fellow preach't that day ; 
He's dryer I think 
That has a Cap of Drink 
Ar's noſe both night and day, 


354+ 


Cur's finger ro the bone ; 
What ſign is'r, tell me, you Whore ? 
Y've cut your finger, well ; 

Thar's a lyc, Miſtris Nell, 
T'was well, but now'tis fore. 


355» 
Mr. Calfe being dead, 
One merrily ſaid 
He liv'd of his days bur che halfe, 


G 2. VVYer't 


—_— 


98 Weſtminſter Quibbles, 


Ver't nor for the Pox, 
He mig have been an Ox, 


Bur yuu fee he dy'd but a Calt, 
' 356, 
A Landrels very able 
Va {moorhing at a Table, 

She wa atkr, why the did defire 
So much janglings in Law 2? 
Don't you fee, Mr. Shas, 

I've a many Irons in the fire ? 

357+ 
I latcly have (cen 
A Maid liv'd on a Green, 

She was fick, bur full of quickneſs ; 
Becing quick, ſhe was keen, 
And living ona Green, 

Thc Diſcafc muſt be the Green-Sicknels, 

358. 
A Tutor once did tret, 
And his Scrvitor did beat 

For an inch of Candle, and did chatter ; 
Sir, | nc're ſaw the like, 
That you ſhould me itrike 

For a tlung of ſo light a mater, 


359- 
There lately was a Ball 
Ina Gentleman's Hal), 


F, 
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W here was many a-frerty Lady z 
Bur one among the reſt 
Was finically dreft, 
Juſt like a Bartlemew' Baby. 
360. 
One Mr. Good 
Being in a ſherry mood, 
Did Chriſten Mr. Hsfſy's Daughter 3 
For, fays he, this will do'r, 
And this name pur to't, 
She was call'd good Huſly ever after, 
61, 
» Mr, Hoar he WW. wild 
To Chriſten Tom Maſter's Child, 
Which occaſion'd ſome diſalter ; 
Thar the Boy all his Life, 
Before he had a Wife, 
He (till was call'd Whore-Maſter. 
62, 
Mr. Hotty did FR. of 
Toone Horſe's Child, by name, 
For which he had many a curle 3 
Though the Child was diſcreer, 
Yer al he did meer 
Did ſtill call him Hobby-Horle, 


9 
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363. 
A Gallant did preſent 
His heart in Complement 
T'a gentlemans Service, and no other; 
Vhy Sir, ſo itſhallbe, 
Bar firſt I muſt it ſee, 
I may know my ſervice from another, 
364. 
A rich Stationer 
Witſht he were « Scholar ; 
Says his friend, you now are a Scholar, 


=, em in Libris g 
No, bur Prves in Libris; 
Were I tother I'de give many a doller, 
365- 
One'n a time of Maying 
Ona Cymball was playing, 
"Twas the tune of Sellingors round z- 
Which is eurned abour, 
He's roſting, ſays a Lot, 
The tune, *Cauſc he curns it round. 
366. 
— Tom _ 
tching was merry 
Hetold him a fart, i'faithz © 


For 
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For ir does nothing 321 
Bur every time ſing, 
From it's birth, unto it's death, 
367+ 
There's one Mr. Ba/l 
Says 'ris merry in Hall, 
When the beards themſelves wagg all ; 
Thar's when Men cat, 
And then they do ger | 
A Danceor two in the Hall, 
| 368, 
One having loſt che Play 
Ot the Vas tother day, 
Says a Man, how he frowns and frets ; 
Why frers he ſo much ? 
Why, his humour is ſuch, 
Becauſe he has loſt his Wis, 
69. 
A very drunken Sor 
The Hickock had got, 
'Cauſe he drank Roſs Solit, and Agquernies 
Such Latine drink, that he 
Declines Hie, Hos, very free, 
But ſuch Engliſh words as wou'd fright ye. 
370. 
A Glaſs, when a G 
Is took away, I C 


G 4 Is 
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Is a Laſs, I mcan, of the Game; 
Put L roo away, 
What is't chen, I pray ? | 
Why, an Als, and you are the ſame, 
37 
A Caprain of a Fire- 
Ship falling in the Mire, 
Did ſay, he was cold and lame ; 
Lame he might be, 
Bur not cold, as I fee, 
For our of a Firc-5hip he came. 
| 372. 
A Genticman of late 
Bouir a ©audebeck Har, 
Says c::© Mar, eres a Band of hair 
No, ſay» te, by this hand, 
I do wcar no Band, 
+ + Cravats | only do wear. 


373+ 
One came into #hi:chall 
And plac't on the Wall, 
(In Ol:wer's days ro be (cen ) 
Here's aCopper-Nos'd King, 
That deſerves to ſwing | 
Ina Rope; anda fat A —— Queen. 


374. Here 
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374+ 
Here lyes a Man, 
Deny'r, if you can, 
Among(t his many berrers ; 
Who on Shrove-1 arſday dyed, 
Orcllc he lyed, 
By cating of Pancakes and Fritters. 


375+ 
One ſaid, he did taft Y 
One day in Lent laſt, 
And Aſbwednef. day 'ewas, he did ſay ; 
For on Shrove- ! #eſ4ay he 
Eat ſo much, truly 
He was forc'tto faſt che next day. 
376, 
One Arrcſting a Man, 
He ſays to him than, 
Sir, the King does greet you well z 
O lack a day, ſays he, 
Does the King krow me ? 
Pray, how docs he do, can you tell ? 


T7 
A Child to be Girilned, 
To which the Father liſt'ned, 
That the Name might nor be hidden z 


The 
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The Name ſhall be Adadge ; 
Image, Image, ſays Hodge, 

No, Images they are forbidden. 


378. 
Another Child, they ſay, 
Was Chriſtned thar day, 
Then the Goſſips all did deviſe 
The Name ; why, Doll, ſays one, 
Idol, Idaf, or none, 
No, Idols are likewiſe forbidden. 


379- 
Two Maids were wrangling, 
And borh were jangling, 

Yer liv'd together in the Sirand ; 
'Cauſe her Iron was mil-laid, 
She call'd her buſic Jade, 

And cou'd never let any thing ſtand. 

80, 
The tother did . ae 
Retort to her agen, 

And call'd her bufic baggage too z 
Though'r ne're (© lirtle be, 
You'l be handling on't 1 ſee, 

Do all ever I can do, 

381, 
One had buttons, | find, 
On his Coat behind, 


And 
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And the Coat was one Ned Suttons ; 
Says one, I (wear by Afars, 
Youmake buttons with your A —— 
No, ſays he, but my A —— makes utrons, 
382, 
Two hiring of a Horſe, 
One was ſerv'd but courle, 
For the other unto him cry'd ; 
When I Ride, you ſhall go 
A foot to and fro, 
And when you go a foot, I'le Ride. 
383+ 
One call'd a Man _ 
Says tother, you Slave, 
I won't call you Knave in Splcen ; 
But I will nothe baxr'd 
Tocall you Courrt-card, 
Which is neither King, nor Queen. 
394, 
Mr. Bird he did jarr 
With one Mr, Parr, 
Says Parr, y'are a Woodcock, I know ; 
Pve liv'd this forty year, 
Says Bird, very near, 
Yer knew not what Bird I was, till now. 


385. A 
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385. 
A Town,nam'd Lent, 
Very lately was brenr, 
Then a Fellow ſtood up, and ſays; 
Pur in Frydays too, 
And Sarurdays allo, 


That we may have no more faſting days. 


286, 
A Gallane gave a icſter 
Toa Bcggar latt Eaſter, 
He faid, he'd pray for him 1n Pſalms; 
Pretrice for thy (clf pray, 
For *ti- rot my way 
By Ulſury to give my Alm, 
| 387. 
One ſa'd, *'twas tus Fate 
All Wile Men to hate, 
Becauſc he himſclt was none; 
Bur ſtil] does approve 
Of Fools, and them love, 
Becauſe he himſelf is one, 
388, 
A Baſtard,in haſte, 
Wou'd have's Nativity caſt, 
His Name was askt, when he came 


F: 
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So he went to no other 
Bur co his good Mother, 
For ro know his Father's Name, 
389. 
A Man's Wife being dead, 
He wept o're her head, 
Says a Man that was then in the place ; 
My live one Ile give 
For thy dead one, as | live, 
She's of ſuch a {colding Racer, 
390, 
Says one to 'em all 
Though i'm thought a Prodigal, 
Yer ne're with the Swine did dine, 
And this was the caulc, 
For thc reaſon was, 
That none would truſt him with their ſwine, 


91: 
A Jeſter on his Jeath-bed, 
His Fricnd to him ſaid, 
When to thy Kingdom thou comelt, pray 
A little there for mc; 
Lett 1 forget, ſays he, 
Tyc a thread 'bour my finger to day. 


392, 
A Man did —— con(ulr 
Whence came the word tumulr; 
Viatlicet 
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Videlicet, tw mul:um dermis ſepe 

Potas, ſays one there, 

*Lis multum potas,l fear, 
Raro dormis being nor ſleepy. 


| 393+ 
In a Boar, one 7 
' Had his Cloak that hung 
In the warter, it burns, ſays his Friend ; 
Prethee hold thy din, 
I cherefore pur it in, 
For the watcr will quench ir in th' end. 


39 
A Man found his Wite 
To be idle all her Lite, 
Then he bear her very fore ; 
I did nothing, ſays ſhe, 
I know it, ſays he, 
Which makes me ro beat you therefore. 


39.5» 
One having loſt his cars 
By a pair ot ſhears, 

Was to loſe 'em again 3 one ſwears 
Here's no Ears co be found ; 
What a por, am I bound 

Every Scfſions to find you cars, 


396, One 


It 


by 


Te 
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396+ 
One had ſiole a Horſe, | 
And was hang'd, which was worſe, 
Notfor that, but for being taken, - 
If you well on it look, 
Had he not been took, 
If he had been hang'd, then I'm miſtaken. 


' 97. 
Of the ConmanFmns there was 
A Table made of Brals, 
Says one, I'le buy 'em, and Ship 'cm3 
Ile nor you with 'em, ſays tother, 
Why then, my good Brother, 
Though you won't, you ne're can keep "ems 


z98. 
A Man cou'd nor ſpeak 
Did begg of one Leak, 
And the Name of the Man was Ber; 
Mr. Leak (trook him than, 
He's dumb, ſays his Man, 
Why did he not tell meſo then ? 


393. 
A Gentleman did call 
Ina Noble-man's Hall 
To a Man that long hair wears ; 
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He heard nor at firſt, 
Tin he preſently curſt, 
Whaar, pox, have you loſt your cars ? 
400. 
One took a crooked Wile 
Thar was of good Life, 
| And good condriion,, be ir ſpoken z 
For he ſa1d Foveallow'd her, 
And that he had bow'd her, 
» And {cnthcr to him for a Token, 
| 401. 
One wonder'd there were 
So many Pick-pockers here, 
Since a VVatch was in every ſtreet ; 
'Tis all one for that, 
For a Watch they'd be ar, 
And willingly with it would mcet, 
402, \ 
One ſaid, he had drunk 
Till's eyes were almoſt ſunk 
In's head, and looke very pale ; 
Why, fer in his head, 
Sure thy memory's fled, 
Would'ſt have *cm fer in his Tail? 
402. | 
There's nothing more ſurc 
* For a Round-heads Cure, 


Then 


en 
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Then to follow the Scripture Rule ; 

If his Right hand him, 

Thar Rule will ſend him 
To cut's Head off, elſc he's a Fool, 


_ "_ 
A Fellow being tick, 
One to play him a trick, 
Alas, ſays he, poor Jobn ; 
W hy, how now, lays he, 
De'e make a Fiſh oft me ? 
I'e reveng'd be on him anon. 


405. 
One askt, whar's the reaſon, 
In this badſealon, 
Hard wax ſhould be in ſuch regard z 
Why, the realon you know, 
And you'l find it fo, 
"Cauſe the World does wat ſo hard. 
406. 
Why do Men not 
wil their wats, And we lce, 
Men now are more Learn'd, and do brawl 
'Tis falſe Concord we lee, 
For the Maſculine to agree 
With the Feminine Gender at all. 


H 407, Of 
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497+ 
Ot an Errand onc was {cnt 
Into the wild of Kent 


Wrhout Boors, for a Jaſtices Warrant; 


Be his buſinefs what 'ewill, 

Yer I'1ay ir till, 
*Twill be bur a bocrleſs Errant, 

408, 

A Gentleman was prancing 

"Mong ſome Ladies in dancing, 
And'twas atnight by a Candle ; 

How he $kips abour 

"Mong the beautiful rour, 
And how bravely his leggs doth handle! 


409. 

A Man that looke gray, 

One askt him cother day, 
What makes you look gray, I'd know > 

The reaſon why I now 

Amo gray, 1 vow, 
Is becauſc that my hairs are (0, 

410. 

The Smiths Trade is prone 

To wickedneſs, 'tis known, 
And as bard as kis work in prices ; 


Tt 


Ic 


Me 
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And the reaſon why he's choughe 
$o irregular and naught, 
'Cauſe he's ſo much addiQed to's Vices. 
411. 
Thoſe that wear Feathers 
In their Hats all weathers, 
Are drunk, and to lightneſs are wedded ; 
Why drunk, prethee tel] ? 
If not drunk, 'tis as well 
To ſay, they are all light-headed, 
; : 4 I'2, 
I've known many men 
Know cach other now and then, 
Yer never the knowledge could ger 
Of any Maa betore, 
h known many a ſcore, 
That ever knew himlelt yer. 
413. 
Six Men going by, 
Says a Man jc{tingly 
To's Wife, whoſe name was Naz ; 
Six Cuckolds go there, 
Fie, Husband, I ſwear 
Me-thinks you arc an odd Mao. 


414. 
The Wiſemen thought fir 
We a fecret ſhould commit 
| H 2 To 
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To 2 common Lyat always 
Ler lim lay wrart he will, 
And youl find ir hill, 
That nyiic will bul:cve what he ſays. 
415. 
A Voman trat 1s tair 
Snould till have a care 
Not to hold her Neck awry, 'tis amils ; 
Why, Fricnd, you muſt know 
Thar it muſt be fo, 
"Tis juſt as if ſhe look for a kiſs. 


41 6+ 
One ow'd for a Harle, 
And juſt at Britains Burſe, 
I Arreſt you for a Horſc,ſays one Gray ; 
VW hy, the more Fool you, 
How can it be true, 
Dol look like a Horſe, I pray? 


. 417. 
A Man in a Hall 
" His Dogg Cuckold did call; 
Says a VYoman ſtood by, 'tis a ſhame 
Tocall a Dogg fo, 
&* For I'de have you to know 
"Tis a Chriſtian bodies Name, 


418. 


LL. 


A Aa 


lor 
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418, . 
When Women inditc, 
They only #oman write, 
For I never read in any ſtory ; 
That a Woman did make, 
What pains ſo e're rhey rake, 
Ever a good Secretary, 


419. 
One vap'ring with his Sword 
'Fore ſome Women at a Loard ; 
.Pays a Woman there, I can cell 
There's none here, you Clown, 
Pur cou'd rake your Weapon cown, 
once we did handle it well. 
420, 
} | One Bares tobe whip, 
The Rod in piſs was dipt, 
Dne askt, where the rod & breech with ſpec 
Should not now together 
Be joyn'd no, ſays tother, 
Cauſe both partics are not agreed. 
421, 
One askt, why Fins 
Was not ſet in kindneſs 
forl' end of thar idle Book there ? 


H 3 
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He was told by his Friend, 


*Caule there nc're would be an end 


Of idle Books he did fear. 
422, 
I heard a Man lay, 
On the Lord Mayor's day 
It rains every year, Ile ſwear ; 
Says one, it ſignifies 
Some decp Myiterics, 
Thar he ſhall have's Reign but a year. 
423. 
One P-it was impriſon'd 
Had a Girle to be Chriſt'ned 
By one Mr, Strome there ſer 3 
And when any came 
Tocall her by her Name, 
They ſtil] would call her Strumper. 


24. 
Meddlc nor wich { Th a Man, 
For he's mad now and rhan, 

It you do, you'l have a ſad bour on'r; 
When in's Choller he'l draw 
(rhough againſt rhe Law ) 

What > why, faith, his neck out on'r, 


5 
A Man being cold 
In's Boors, was {o bold 


10 


V 


Ar 


Ic 


þ 


W-flminſter Quibbles. 
To ſtand near the fire for remedy ; 
You'l burn your Spurs, ſays J az, 
My Boors {ure _ mean; 


vrne already, 
426. 

An Extravagant Man 
Had a mind to pawn 

His Wives Gown, and tock it away ; 
Which made his Man ſwear, 
That his Miſtreſs dear 

V ou'd be quite undone that day. 


No, Sir, they are 


427. 
Tall Men nceds muſt be 
Great Poliritians, 1 ſee, 
And ſtill atthe ſtern ſhould rcach 
For their name implics 
They muſt needs be wiſc, 
Becauſe they have {o great a'reach, 
28, 
A tall Man void of wir 
We may compare him fit 
Toa Houſe fix Stories high, at leaft ; 
Where commonly we {ce 
Thar the upper Rooms be 
Work furniſh'd then any of the ret, 


117 


H 4 429. One 
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429. 
One told a Principal, 
Thar ſome Rogues of his Hall 


. Hadabus'd him lare in his Stall ; 


I defire ſome redreſs, 
And you can do no les, 
"Cauſe of 'em you are the Principal, 
430. 
A Servitor im a Hall 
Did ſnatch from 'em all 
A Commons, which was an aftront ; 
1hey ſaid, you abuſe us, 
Says he, Opns, & i/ſus 
Alt ferendts caſus exigunt. 


'R 
A Girle had a Horſe 
That ſtumbled with (uch force, 

That ſhe ſhew'd all ſhe had or'c and or'e ; 
A lack a day, ſays ſhe, 
Did you ever ſee 

The like in your lives before ? 


432. 
A Spendthrift did &s, 
Of Cubes he knew the way, 

And the extraQing of Roors did know z 


he 
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He ſaid rruc, | can «cll, 
His Father's grounds were wooded well, 
There's no roots of the Trees found now. - 
43 3- 
One having , many 
Verles, fcaring any 
Might think 'em to be wdle rims; 
He plainly ſaid, 1 do 
Think 'em all fo too, 
'Cauſc rhey were may ar idle times, 


4 34- 
A Baſtard he told 
"That his Family was old 
As the Iſraelues , and cuuld blazon 
A Coat very good, 
Then I underitood 
He came from Oz, the King of Baſ ſor. k 


435. 
One askt che "RG." nl all, 
What was che Original 
Of Maximilian? Sir, we (hall; 
Why, Maximilian 
Is Maximus Mellon, 
That is the beſt Millian of all, 


436. 
A Boy an Orchard did Rob, 
Says 8 Country Hob, 
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He'l come to a Houle atthe laſt ; 
Why do'lt, [ays another, 
Keep ſuch a puther, 
\Would'ft have him in the ſtreets be call ? 


37. 
They thould coy Doggs as well 
As Horlcs, I canrell, 
For Cur Doggs the name doth imply ; 
VWhar need all this ſtir, 
I prethee why Cur ? 
Becauſe that you know Cur 15 why, 
438. 
One laid, he (ctled had 
His Love on a Maid, 
Which had made him almoſt dead; 
Why, the rcaſon | know 
Of che ſerling ont fo, 
*Cauſc ſhe lay with him in a ſertle-bed, 
439+ 
One Goodman Strong 
Said, his Wife did long, 
And what was it for bur Mackrill > 
But he told him no, 
It muſt not be ſo, 
She's well now, and chat will make her ill. 


. 440+ A 
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A Water-man an” 
Of himſelf ſpeaks well, 
'Cauſe ſomerimes he leads the van ; 
And will not be controul'd, 
Bur is {ii!1 fo bold 
To ſay, that he's the firſt Man, 


He has EOYS, . ot 
Which 1s incident toſailing, 
And fo 'tis from Londop to Porier ; 
For he's never art reſt, 
But thinks chat day beſt 
V hen he terchts moſt Men over. 


442. 
Yet I heard ſome ſay 
Thar they knew a way, 
Vhich they do hate the moſt 
For nothing will rame 'em, 
Till you almoſt lame 'em, 
Unlcſs i be & very great Froſt, 


PRE ,. . 
A Man ſaid, his Wife 
VVas a Huſly all her Life, 
She can ſpin z can ſhe ſpin 2 de*e know ; 
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Ay, and more then this, 
V'Vhy, prethee, whar is't 2 

She can ſow ; why, can ſhe ſo ? 


4. 
Though Cut god Tinkers, 
And Borchers arc great drinkers, 
Yer unreproveable M 
For cheir fancy is bending 
Still co be mending, 
Bur the ſecond's a Man of mertle. 
4 44$- 
Marriave is a thing 
VVhich till does bring 
To a Man freedom and honour ; 
For's V Vitc's ſo buly, 
Like a very good twſly, 
Then to rake ail upon her. 
446. 
If a Man would keep 
A ſecret faſt aſleep, 
Let him leave iro a Y Vomans care ; 
For chere's no wile Man 
Since che V Vorld began 
VVouldever ſcarch for ir rhere. 


The broad-brinx'd Har 
- Camcinfaſhion of late, 


en when thry {crtle ; 


' And 
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And the narrow a twelve moneth ſince ; 
VVhich made will Fames | 
Say, I hare theſe extreams, 
For 'tis without reaſon and ſence. 


48, 
* The Lords Houle in forty cight 
Being diffolv'd, were in a ſirair, 
V'Vhich made 'cm ſtand all a gazing ; 
Some to th' Commons did go, 
By which we do know 
That they then were turn'd a grazing, 


449- 
A Man thought it well 
To ask the Counſel 
Of a blind Man tochuſe a V Vie; 
Ile tell you, ſays he, 
Do bur let me lee 
Her face, I'le telYyou, on my Life. 


| 450, 
Parſon Duck had - Son 
That was much trod upon, 
As if he had been a Toad ; 
Made his Father to cry, 
Says a Man, prethce why, 
For you know all Ducks mult be trod. 


451: One 
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457. 
One Drake fe] on him, 
And lo trod upon him, 
Which hc ſhould take for good luck ; 
For there'ts no Man ' 
Bur knows *tts common 
For a Drake totread a Duck, 
452+ 
"There was once a Laſs 
That lookt ina Glaſs, 
V Vhere her Eye was awry ; Says Pegg, 
"Tis no marrer for my cyc, 
Though the ſhadow be awry, 
Yer the (ub{tance isas right as my Legg. 


453» 
A Gallant ſaid rtus 
In private to his Mis, 
Lady, L bar all ſqueaking ; 
(Avy,bar it,ſays ſhe,) 
Bar the Door preſently, 
VVichour any further ſpeaking. 


454+ 
A buſhel of March duſt 
* There's none docs diſtruſt 
Bur's wortha King's Ranſom (till ; 
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Says a (or that was there, 
Bur a Hogſhead of Beer, 

VVhar's chat worth ? pray, can you tell 2 


455- 
I was took by a fly, 
Says & Fiſh ; bur I deny 
Thar, for, had hc not cook the fly 
Ar firſt in his mouth, 
He had nor, in truth, 
Then have been tolt up ſo high. 


p 456. 

One ſaid, an Hoſteſs fair 

Makes a fowl reck'ning there, 
That is, becaulc he doth ear 

Nottang clle but Fowl; 

VVhart need you, Goodman Ow), 
Being good, defire other meat? F 

457- 

Says one, thoſe that have 

A bitter Tongue, deprave 
Thar no time they can ſpit ſweet 3 

Yer a Cook-maid was young 

Thar had a bitter Tongue, 
Yer did always {pit ſweet mear. 


458. 
Says a Man, nam'd Fobn, 
In eyery place the Sun 


— — = = — 
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Does rife every Morning ſoon y 
"Tis nor fo, in every place, 
For my Son, t' his diſgrace, 
Never riſes till the Afternoon. 
459- 
The Proverb is ſo, 
— well, and Tet ir go; 
ng that's cango; 
Yerthad, notht o__ , 
For the Tide 30m go, 
Although ir be ty'd, this we know. 


460. 

One that hath Land - 

Hath Quarrels in hand, 

Bur thoſe that have noric, I know ; 

And may ſafcly (ay, 

There are more than they 
Addited ro quarrels alſo. 

461, 

A Citizen, 'tis known, ? 
Does buſineſs of his own 
Before he doth riſe ro the Shop ; 

Bur though he does his own, 

Yer's V Vives can't be done, 

I am ſure, untill he be up. 


462, Noble 


alc 
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404 | 3.14% 
Noble | | 
Need ? 
Bus chas Ldtny ev'ry when 
For how can they. ave 


abandon. Knave, 
Vterebenodoenot in 


| —_—_— Fd ob 
Theyx peace, and 3 v3 

When two of ' em are gone away ; 
Bue there can'tbe i 

Three Juſtices of Peace, 

When rwoate remov'd, canthey, I pray 


464, 
Water, _— and War . | 
Make room whete they are, 
And the Pope, and Cardinals, "I'm ſure, 
With the Fryars, I know, 
Makes Rome allo, 


Or elſe 'rwoud be very poor. 


A Head of a Hauſ 


bare Scholes amenls 
In a Sellar, and did command 


I 


A 
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Allche Forms tool iy ay, 
I layg9-* I”H dot 


oY 
And hooked, icrurn'dNordteend Soddyy: 
Omar bowrtin? 


Tar oothay my monk; 


Atche Townef thaw-/ 
* There lives Saxb bon, 
Thar is a Boon Laſs, 
 ——_ 


(he'l kick'and eo es 
a ie Geteang” | 20 
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488. 
one, Sis, Noe, | 
Seppone Ce mn 
Very blew to dey'y bit, ris muey 
There's reaſon for't now, 
For ro day, I do vow 


I blew't eweneyrimes, chang'd the be 


46g. 
A Vintner being broke, 
&&r up Beer, Ale, and (moke ; 


F 


One 


a ni// 


k 
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, Ile tell you my meaning ; 
" Wig, th comtmnlp ens 

Thar Sack leaves us 
Beeaule ir does leave us leaning. 

2. 

One his Wie Ahbary, 

Then his Maid did marry, 
And in his Wives room had plac't her ; 
* Burſhe ſobold,. 

Thar.of -has Servats old: 
She was become his new Maſter. 

' £ 
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[ 
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By this Cans owe 8 ollavid t 

To his Wite, nandd Nas - nt of { 
Laſt night in ay daepyLhongs'» i wit oE 

I was told by one 07+ 

Thy Honeſty was gane,;- - i! 5 ___ 
En 


Says his Wiſe by andy, 
Faith, Husband, Non 
And ſwore by the Bread id handle3 
Ear the Bread now,ſayshe, 
By no means, ſays ſhe, eo 74 
-Twas youſwore firſt exrhe Candle? 


On @ wry Noſe, 


VVhy Tom —— 
In the way that was wrong, 
It was not the fault of his eye 3 | 
Poor Many Fove knows ; 
That he follow'd his Noe, | 
? [was that which made hum go awry. 


76. 
One wou'd fix —_— borrow, 
And {wore he'd pay ro morrow, 


vw mil dig gn 
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gave him chree Crowns in hand ; | 

= 
01 lav'd fiatreen 

For his aword's as hn, ring 


One askt his ſleepy py Fiend, 

7s Far "do id { 
No, ſaid he, pray tid aloue} DIY 

Andlet thofe that lbſi”em, ' *- 

Find Hares, «nd'therj roaſt "em; -- -| 


I will, orupyyare laStore 


4 
Nell Catrawier'to hire / 
To lye with him ; when he had gonen 


Hol. way , he did give” | 200 + 
as I hve , 
A yard of Holland fora Ellof Coq! 
_—_ fey yt 
An Anciem Oubwes i" « <boqgbul? 
In Ireland by tit Mials ; 
Bur when charthe Mid were down 


a_ Git of 
To wn, Teri, 1nl;! 
Till t 'rwas ule#by every Clown. 
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Like an Index it doth look, - 
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puns Meena 14 ws) 


When drunk, ir it Hah. , oe” 
A Laſs once di wy 

Thar her Fami) a great, 
r= "jt; 


ed ce 
Becauſe he id nt, 


Carry the Town- 6" Ge" 
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Of the Evening to appear 5 ''\ 
; Which nope Gage ry 
For 'ris then high | 
To jr eta 
He's guiky p the four 
of Pore 
SIG 
On me totell 

He's gui "ol morn 
Four vices the Collaak, 


ſwear, 


In th ety Are miſchich came 


ounces wetit'awa 


Although they defery'd no 


A Pome 


blame, 


Now's calf du Peyierer, Tnalas. 
Wobe owe, then I'pre ris clegr. 


Wile 1 p Fg” ; DE! _ Be- 


Weftminfter Quibbles, 135 
I, 
Beſides, he's a Mag. 
Ever ſince he 4 | 
His Trade, much uſed $© vomit z 
Fot he caſts every day, 


And | 
Phyſitians chnnor keey kim from ir, 


492, 
One ſaw ith' Rump's Coyn 
, OS on, 
I ſee that God and © 
The Parl. of England 


Are not both on qne fide, my Brother, , 


One eaki «Pwge: , 
To « Chair, with Panunderneath; - , 

Wha muſt I go to flool 

In a Chair » like a Fool, 
I'le not do't whilſt T heve breath; 

9 
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Upon him, and hurt his knee. 
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Welt 
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fates nab 
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A Woman, ti 
With her Husband p! 
Which put him intb'a 
He was 25kt, rfoubled ? 


Gn ES \ 


:22& Solar in FX a "* 
Some Ladies did _ 

Of incoari one aight La Fl a 
Mede a nfe her ei | I 
To ſay, Sir, you'are: 

Yes, Madam, = 


! ye 


ik Eiotale 
To in yourſace, ext! 
A throge y 


Ca I; Perth 1.016 ennct nit 


_ _ Inche Rump's rime; why? 
\- ; JacheRump why Caui 


pea fd 


by :: v1 pH 
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rs don 
we caus'd by 
Tt 2] 


bury 6 a 12 T 


With all the our Saas: 4 mb 
For he trims dexrtouſly ; 


But that I dode | 
'Cauſc be does j jawich his lc haod. 
py y an | 


A Gallant went over. 
To France, from 

For the ar was fuch a a 
That when he 
Was in as much 


Camo 4-16-Myde db terdemalitn;, 


One (ove an Oh mn. 
Which indeed 1scommean,, 

With her Noſe to meet with her chin ; 
Tis ſtrange, ſays he, me-thinks, 
For when that ſhe drinks, 

The De'cladropean (he getin. 
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Think well of their "OA 
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When down che Painp ti did fell; [ 21T 
For 
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For in ſo doing 
He ſcritag going, 
And by that he did make it well; 


135 
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The Poſtſcript. 


itt, 
e cr Sea 
And che to the Drab 
That ws claw'd with a Crab, 
'Cavſe ſbi d met ber Hatband obey, 


F ayewel to the 
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